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M.\riamShak-fpcare 



HIS 

Hiftorie, of King Lear. 



Enter Kent, ^lofievy nnd Eafinrd, 



Kent. 



Thou^htthe King had more afFe£i:cd the Dttke oCAt- 
banj then Cornwell. 

Glofl. It did allwaies fcemc fo to vs, but now in the 
diuifionof the kingdomes, it appeares not which of 
the Dukes he values moft, for equalities arefo weighed,that cu- 
riofitie in neither, can make choife of cithers moytie. 

Kent. Is ii7t this your fonne my Lord? 

Glofl. His breeding fir hath beene at my charge, I haue fo of 
tenblulhttoacknowlcdgehim, that nowl ambraz’dtoit. 

Kent. I cannot concciuc you. 

^lofl. Sir, this young fellowes mother Could, wheruponfhee 
grew round wombed , and had indeed Sir a fonne fo r her cradl e, 
erefhehad a hufband for her bed, doe you fmell a fault i 

Kent. I canriot wifh the fault vndone, the iflue of it being fo 
proper. ' ^ 

^lofl . Bu 1 1 haue fir^a fonne by order of Law, feme yeare el- 
der then this, who yetis no deerer in my account , though this 
knaue came fomethingfawcely into the world before hee was 
^nt for, yet Was his mother faire, there W'as good fport at his 
makeing &thc whorefonmuft be acknowledged, do you know 
this noble gentlema,n fifwaW? 

B -Befl. 







TheHiJlotieef iCmgLe/ir. 

Baff. No ray Lord. 

glofl. My Lord of Kent, reraember. him hereafter ^ my ho. 

norable friend.. 

Bafi. MyferuicestoyourLordfhip. 

Kent. I muftloue you,and file to know you better. 

'Baft. Sirlfliallftiidydeferuing. 

Glofl. Hee hath beenc out nine yeares , and away hee fliall 
againe,theKingis conimiug. 

Sounda Sennet, Enter one bearinga ^eronet , then Lear, then the 
Dn^ei e^tySlbany,it»d Cornwell, next Gononll, Regan, Cor* 
delta, with followers, 

Lear. Attend itiy Lords ofFrance and Burgundy, 

Glofl. IlTiallmy Leige. 

Lear. Meane time we will exprefle our darker purpofes, 
The map there *, know we hauc diuided 
In three, our kingdomej and tis our firtt intent. 

To lhakeall cares and bufines of our ftate. 

Confirming them on yonger yeares. 

The two great Princes F ranee znd Burgundy, 

Great ryuals in our youngeft daughters louc, 

Lono- in our Court haue made their amorous foioumc, 
Andticre are to be anfwerd,tell me my daughters. 

Which of you fliall we fay doth loue vs moft. 

That weourlargeft bountie may extend. 

Where merit doth moft chalkn|^e it, 

GouonV/oureldeft borne, fpeakefirft.? 

gon. Sir I do loue you more then words can weild the 

Dearertheneyc-fightjfpaceor libcrtic, (matter. 

Beyond what can be valued rich or rare, 

No IcfTe then life’, with grace,health,beautie, honour, 

As much a child ere loued,or father friend, 

A loue that makes breath poore ,and fpeetfh vnahle, 

Beyondallmanner offomuchl loueyou. 

I or. What fliall doe, loue and be filenti 

Lear. Of al thefe bounds,euen from this line to this,. 

With fliady forrefts,and wide skirted meades. 

We make thee Lady, to thine and Albainet ifliie, 

‘Be this perpetual!, whatfaiesour fecond daughter? 



ihcBiBrnt of Kitig Lear. 

itfStreniy “ 

^ch'lhemoftpWious fquareofftnee poM 

AndfindIamalonefelicitatc.myourdeerehighneslm^^ 

f^d. Thenpoore Cord.&yetnotfo,fincelam fu 

Mv loucs more richer th en my tongue. 

Lear To thee and thine hereditMiecuer 

Remahic this ample third of our fore kingdome, 

Nolefreinfpace,validity,andplearure, 

Then that confirm’d on ^.«*r#//,butnow our loy. 

Although the laft,not leaft m our deereloue. 

What can you fay to win a third, more opulent 

Lear. How, nothingcancomcofnothmg.lpeake ^ 

Cord. VnhappiethatIam,Icannothcauc myheart into my 

mouth,I loue your Maieftie according to my bond, nor more nor 

^^^Lear. Goc to.goe to, mend your fpeech alittle^ 

Leaft it may mat your formnes, 
i ford. Good my Lord, 

You hauebegot me,bred me,Iouedmc, 

I retume thofe duties backe as are right fit. 

Obey you, loue you.and mofthonour you. 

Why haue my fifters hufbandsafthey fay they loue you aH, 

Happely when I fliall wed, that Lord whofe hand 

Muft take ray plight, fliall cary halfe my loue with him, 
Halfe niy care and duty , furc I fliall neuer 
Mary like my fillers, to loue my father all. 

Lear. But goes this with thy heart ? 

I good my Lord. 

Ledirn So yong; and fo vntender , 

Cord. So yong my Lord and true. 

Lear. Well let it be fo; thy truth thenhe thy dower, 

For by the facred radi’ence of the Suiuie, 
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■ The liijlme^f Sing Lear, 

The miftve(rc of the might. 

By all the operation of the orbs. 

From whomc we doe exfiftandccafeto bc 
Heerc I difclaitne all niy patcrnall care, 

Propinquitie and property of blood, 

And as a ftranger to my heart and me 

Hould thee from this for euSr, the barbarous Scjthjm^ 

Or he that makes his generation 

Meffes to gorge his appetite 

Shall bee as well neig1ibourd,pittycd and relieued 

As thou my fometime daughter. 

Kf»r. Good my Liege. (his wrath, 

Lear. Peace Kent^ come not bet ween the Dragon oc 
I lou d hermoft,and thought to fetmy reft 
On her kind nurcery, hence and auoide my fight? 
Sobemygrauemypeaceas herelgiue. 

Her fathers heartfrom her, call France ^ who ftirres ? 
Call Burgundy, Cornweilfiad Athany, 

With my two daughters dower digeft diis third, 
Letpride, which fhe cals plainnes, marric her •• 

I doe inueft you iointly in my powre, 
Preheminence,and all the large eftefts 
That troope wit^MaieftiejOur felfe ^ monthly courfe 
With referuationof an hundred knights, 

By you to be fuftayn d, fhall our abode 

Make with you by due turnes, onely we ftill retaine 

The name and all the additions to a King, 

The fway, reuenue, execution of the reft, 

Bcloued fonnes be yours,which to confirme. 

This Coronet part betwixt you. 

Kent. Royal! 

Whom I haue euer honor’d as my King, 

Loued as my Father, as mymaiftcr followed. 

As my great patron thought on in my prayers. 

Lear. The bow is bet & dravven make from the lliafci 
Kent, Let it fall rather, 

Though rhsfoike inuade the region of my heart, 

Be Kent vnraannerly when Ltar '\% man, 



What 



TheUiTimeofSingLear, 

What wilt thou doe ould man, think’ft thou that dutie 
Shall haue dread to fpeake,wheir power to flatcerie bovves. 

To plainnes honours bound when Maiefty ftoops to tolly, 
Reuerfe thy doome, and in thy beft confideration 
Checke this hideous ralhncs,an:fwere my life 
My iudgemcnt,thy yongeft daughter does not louethcelealt. 
Nor are thofc empty harted whofc low, found 
Reuerbs no hollownes. 

Lear. Kent on thy life no more. 

Kent , My life I neuer held but as a pawne 
To wage againft thy enemies,nor feareto lofeit 
Thyfafty being the motiuc. 

Outofmy fight. 

Kent. See better Lear and letme ftill remainc. 

The true blanke of thine eye, 

Lear. Now by ApptSo, 

Kent. Now by Appe/U King thou fweareft thy Gods 

Lear. Vaffall, recreant, (invaine. 

Kent, Doe, kill thy Phyficion, 

And the fee beftow vpon the foule difeafc, 

Reuoke thy doome, or whilft I can vent clamour 
From my throat, ile tell thee thou doft euill. 

Lear. Heareme,onthy allegeanccheareme.? 

Since thou haft fought to make vs breake our vow, 

Whichwe durft neuer yet j and with ftraied pride. 

To come betweene our fentence and our powre, 

Whichnor ournaturenorourplacccanbcarc, 

Our potency made good, take thy reward, 

Foure dayes we doc allot theefor prouifion, 

T o Ihield thee from difeafes of the world. 

And on the lift to turae thy hated backe 

Vpon ourkingdome, ifon the tenth day following, 

Thy baniflit truncke befound in our dominions. 

The momentis thy death, away , by lupiter 

This fhall not be reuokt. (appeare, 

Kent. Why farethee well kingjfince thus thou wilt 
Friendlhip lines hence, and banifhmentis here. 

The Gods to their prote<ftion take the maide, 

B 3 That 






The Hijlorie of King Lear. 

That rightly thinks^and haft moft iuftly faid. 

And your large fpeeches may your dcedes approue. 
That good e&fts may fpring from wordes of louc : 
Thus Kent O Princes, bids you all adew, 

Heele fhapehis old courfein acountrienew. 

Enter Franceaud Burgmdse with ^lofler. 
glofl. Heers and my noble Lord. 

Lear. My L. of Bnrgiidie,v/c firft addres towards you, 
Who with a King hath riuald for our daughter. 

What in the leaft will you require in prefent . 

Dower with her, or ceafe your queft of loue ? 

Barg. Royall maicfty, I craue no more then what 
Your highnes offered, nor will you tender lefTe? (vs 

Lear. Right noble Bargandie,whcn Ihc was deere to 
We did hold her fo,but now her prife is fallen. 

Sir there fheftands, if ought within that little 
Seeming fubftaee,or al ofit with our difpleafure pcec’ft. 
And nothing elfe may fitly like your grace, 

Shees there, and Ihe is yours. 

"Barg. I knownoanfwer, 

Lear. Sir will you with thofe infirmities fhc owes, : 
Vnfriended,new adopted to our hate, 

Couered with our curfe, andftrangefd with our oth, 
T ake her or leau e her, 

Barg. Pardon me royall fir, eledlion makes not vp 
Onfuch conditions. 

Lear. Then leaue her fir.for by the powre that made 
I tell you all her wealth, for you great King, 

I would not from your loue make fuch a ftray, 

T o match you where I hate, therefore befeech you, 

To auert your liking a raore.worthier way, 

Then on a wretch whorae nature is afhamed 
Almoft to acknowledge hers. 

Fra, This is moft ftrange,that Ihe, that cuen but now 
Was your beft obieft, the argument ofyourpraife, 
Balmc of your age, moft beft,moft deereft. 

Should in this trice of time commit a thing, 

So monftrous to difmantellforaanyfouldsoffiiuour, 



Theffifimeof King Lear, 

Sareh«off«ccmuftbcofri.chvnnamralldegKe. 

Thatmonftersit. oryouforvoiichti^«ions 

Falne into taint,\vhich to belceuc of her 
Muftbe a faith that reafon without miracle 

Could neuer plant in me. 

Cord, I yet befeech your Maieftie, 

If for I want that glib and oyly Art, 

To fpeakc and purpofe not,fince what I well entend 
He do’t before I fpcake,that you may know 
It is no vicious blot,murder or foulnes. 

No vneleane aftion or dilhonord ftep 

That hath depriu’d me of your grace and feuour. 

But cuen for want of that, for which I am rich, 

Aftillfolicitingeye.andfuchatongue , 

As I am glad I haue not, though not to haue it. 

Hath loft me in your liking. - 

Leir. Goeto, goe to, better thou hadft not bin borne. 
Then not to haue pleas’d me better • . 

Fran. Is itno more but this, atardines innaturc. 
That often leaues the hiftorie vnfpoke that it intends to 
My Lordoffi«r^«»^^>>whatfay you to the Lady? (do, 
Loue is not loue when it is mingled with refpeft^hat 
Aloofe from the intire point wil you haue her ; (ftads 
She is her felfc and dowre. 

Barg. Royall iiffr, giue but that portion' 

Which your felfepropofd, and here I take (fordtl'ta 
By the handjDutches oi BurgmSe, 

Leir, Nothing, I haue fworne. 

Burg. I am fory then you haue fo loft a father , 
Thatyoumuft loofeahufband. 

Coted, Peace be with BarguiuBeyGnce that refpecls 
Of fortune arc liis loue, I ftvall not be his wife. 

Fra». Faireft Cordelia that artmoft rich being poorc, 
Moft choife forfaken,and moft loued dcfpifd. 

Thee and thy vertues here I ceaze vpon. 

Be it lawfull I take vp whats caft away, 
Gods,Qods.'tis ftrage,that from their couldft negleft. 
My loue fhould kindle to inflam’d refpeft. 
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The HiBerie of King Lear, 

Thy dowrclcs daughter King throwne to thy chance, 

Is Queene of vs.of ours, and our faire France : 

Not all the Dukes in watrifti , 

Shall buy this vnprizd precious naaide of me, ' 

Bid them farewell Cordelia, though vnkind . 

Thou loofeft here, a better where to find . 

Lear. ThouhaftherKrrf»rf,letherbe thine, 

For we haue no fuch daughtcr,n6r fhall euer fee 
That foce ofhers againejthcrfiarc be gone, {Bargudy^ 

Without our grace^ our loue, our benizon? come noble 

Exit Lear and Burgumde. 

Fran, Bid farewell to your fifters? 

Cord. The iewcls of our father, (you arc, 

Withwafhteycs^ord#/Mleauesyou, I know you what j 

And like a fitter am moft loath to call your faults 
As they are named, vfe well our Father, 

To your profefTed bofoms I commit him. 

But yet alas flood I within his grace, 

I would preferre him to a better pi ace : 

So faiew'dl to you both? 

gonoriU. Preferibe not vs our duties ? 

Regan. Let your ftudy be to content your Lord, 

Wlio hath rcceaued you at Fortunes almes. 

You haue obedience fcanted. 

And well are worth the worth that you haue wanted. 

Cord. Time fhalvnfbuld what pleated tuning hides. 

Who couers faults, at laft fharoe them derides r 
Well may you profper. 

Fran. Come faire Cerde//**? Exit France & (^ord, 

Conor, Sitter,itisnotalitt!eIhauctofay, 

Of what mott ncerely appertaines to vs b oth, 

I thinke our father will hence to night. 

Reg. Thats mott certainc, and with you, nextmoneth w.ith vs. 

gon. You fee hov\’ full ofehanges his age is the obferuation w® 
hauemadeof it hath not bin little*, hee alwaies loued our fiftfif 
mott, and with what poore iudgement hee hath now call her 
off) appeares too grottc. 

Reg. Tis the in firmitie of his age, yet hee hath euer butflen- 




The HiBerie of King Lear, 

Ksttae hath tin butraflt, 
*^<?w^Thcre is^ complement of leaue taking becweenc 

FwBc«ndhira,prayletshittog«her,ifour^^^^^^^^ 

rity with fuch diTpofitions as hcbcarc$,this laft furrender of hi$, 
will but offend vs, ^ 

i?4M».WefhalI further thinkcont. 

Gen. Wcmuftdocfomcching,andithhcatc» , Exettnt, 
Enter Bafiard Soluu . 

2?4/?. Thou Nature artmyGoddeffc,tothyIawmyfwuiccs 

arcbound, wherefore fhould I ftand in the plague o ® * 

andpermitthe curiofitieof nations to depriue me.for that 1 am 
fomJ^twclue or i 4 .mooncaiincs lag of a^rother.why baftard ? 

whcrforebafe,'whcnmydementionsare aswell compatt, my 

mind as gencroiis,and my fhape as true as honeft madams i ue, 
why brand they vs with bafe, bate baftardiej who m the lufty 
ftcalth ofnature, take more compofition and fejrcc qudity ,th(m 
doth within a ftale dulllyed bed , goe to the cteaang of a whole 
tribe offops gottweencafleepe and wake*, well the legitimate 
^’dMr,Imufthaucyour land,ourFathersloueis tothebattard 
£d»«»d,astothe legitimate, well my legitimate j^if this letter 
fpeede,and my inuention'thriue, Edntttndthe bafe ihall ^ 
“■itimate :I “row, I profper, now Gods ftand vp for Baftards. 

“ Enter gtofier. 

giofi, Kent banifht thus, aridFr^Mce incholler parted , and 
the King gone to night, fuhfcribd his power, confined to exhi- 
bition, all this donne vpon the gaddc *, &dmmd how now 
whatnewes ? 

Ball. SopleafeyourLordfhip, none.* 

GUfi. Whyfoearneftlyfeekeyoutoputvptliatlctter? 

54/?. I know.no newes my Lord. 
gh^. What paper were you reading? 

Ra^. Nothing my Lord, 

C - 





fheHiBerieof^ngLear, 

"'S^l'dMnotwdlknowmyl.ord, ifi<lhaIlpUare you to 

fufomdvour indignation againftmybrother,ta^ 

c ^ lo.mlifppprteftirnonv of this intent; you Ihould runacer- 
Sc coutfeiwhereif yon violently proceed againll liim, nu- 
Stoute putpofe, it would make a^jreat p m your owne 
1 ^ ^ (VicAce in Decccs the heart ofhis obediece,! dare pawn 

S:r$SX>thwtotetl,ittofielemyaffi^^^^ 

to your honour, and to no farther pretence of danger. 

si'. iXorfoOTdudgeitmeete. I will pteeyou wlmre 

youfliallhLrevsconferreofthis,andbyan 

haueyourfatiffaaion, and that without any furtler delay then 
this very euening. _ 

G/«f4 He cannot be fuchamonlter. 

^^.^Tohis father.that fo tenderly andmtirely loues him, 

heaumandearth/£d«»«dfeekehnnout,wmdmee into him, I 

pray youframe your bufmes after your own wifedome, I would 

vnftatemy felfetobc inaduerefolution. i i r -rr. r 

Bafi. Iftiallfeekehimfirprefently.comeythebufineCTe as 
fiiallfeemeanes,andacquaintyouwithall. 

elfl. Thefeiateeclipfesinthe Sunne and Moone portend 
no goodtovs.tkoughtlie wifedome of nature can reafon^^^^^ 

andite, yetnamre finds it fete 

louccooles,friendlhip falsoff, brothers dtutdC)tn 

thdes, in Countries difcords, Pallaces treafon. 'ht }o»d,crackt 

bemeene fonne and ftther ) find out this wllartie fdt»«d. It M 

loofe thee nothing, doe itcatefully,and the noble arad true hat- 

ted banifht, his offence ho ncft,ftrange ftran^e ! 

Bad, This is the excellent foppery of the world, that when 

we are ficke in Fortune, often the ftirfeit of our owne beh^uiour, 
we'make o-uikie of our difafters, the Sunne, the Moone, and the 
Scarres, as if we were Villaines by neceflitic, Fooles by heaueii- 
lycoroDulfion,Knaucs,Theeues, and Trecherers byfpmtuall 
, ^ C e predonun^.* 



The Hifisrie of King Leer. 

giofi. No, what needcis "then that terribe difpatch of it into 
your pocket, the qualitie ofnorhing hath not fuch need to hide 

it felfcjlets fee, come if it bee nothing I fhallnotneedefpefta- 
cles. 

Ba. I befeech you Sir pardon me,it is a letter from my brother, 
that I haue not all ore read,for fo much as I haue perufed, I find it 
not fitforyourliking. 

Glofl. Giue me the letter fir. 

Bafi, I {hall offend either to detaine or giae it, the contents 
as in part I vnder ftand them, are too blame. 

Glefi, Lets fee, lets fee ? 

Bafi. I hope for my brothers iuftification, he wrot this blit 
as an cflhy,or taft of my vertuc. A Letttr. 

gio^. This policieofage makes the world bitter to thebefl ? 
ofour times, keepes our fortunes from vs till our oldnes cannot 
reliflh them, I begin to find an idle and fond bondage in the op. 
preffion of aged tyranny, who Iwaies not as it hath power, but as 
it is fufferechcometome,that ofthis Imay fpeakemorc, ifour ' 
father would fleepe till I wakt him, youfhould inioy halfehis 
reuenew for cuer , andliue thebeloued of your brother Ei> 
gar. 

Hum, confpiracic, flept till I wakt him,you fhould enioy halfe 
his reuenew, my fonne£d^4r,hadhceahand towrite this, a 
hart, and braine to breed it in, when came this Wjrou, who . 
brought it^J 

B(^, It was not brought me my Lord, thcr’s the cunning of \ 
it, I found it thro wne in a t the cafement of ray clofet. 

Ghfi. You know the Caraftar to be your brothers ? 

Bafi. Ifthe matter were good,my Lord I durftfwearc it wei'6 
his but in refpcft,of that I would fainc thinke it were not, 

Itishis; _ . 

Bafi. It is his hand my Lord, but I hope his heart i? not in 
, the contents. 

' Glofi. Hath he neuer heretofore fouded you in this bufines? 

Bafi. Neuer my Lord, but I haue often heard him maintaine 

it to be fit, that fons at perfit age,& fathers declining, his father 
Ibouldbe as ward to thefonne,and the fonne mannage the re< i 

eKf. 
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The HiHorte ef King Lear. 

pi'cdominance, Drunkards, Lyars.and Adulterers by an enforft 
obedience of planitary influence, and all that wee arc euill in, 
by a diuine thrufting on, an admirable euaflon of whoremaftcr 
man, to lay his gotilTa difpofition to the charge of Starres : my 
Father compounded with my Mother vnder the D ragons taile, 
andmynatiuitiewasvnderfV^iw4wr,fo thatitfollowcs,! am 
rouo-li and lecherous, Fut, I fliould haue beenc that I am, had the 
mauienleft ftarreof the Firmament twincldcd on my baftardy 
r Ed>rar M'*'" 1 Cataftf ophe of the old Co. 

^ medy, mine is villanous melancholy , with a fith like them of 
Bedlam •, O thefe cclipfes doe portend thefc diuifions. 

Edgak How now brother what ferious contempla- 
tion are you m? t. . T > 1 - « 

’Safi. I am thinking brother of a prediftion I read this other 
day , what fhould follow thefe Eclipfes. 

Edg. Doe you bufic your felfe about that? 

3a[i. I promife you the elFe^lslie writ of,fuceecd vnhappily, 

asofvnnaturalnefTebetwcenethe child and the parent, death, 
dearth, diflblutions of ancient amities, diuifions in flare, mena- 
ces and malcdiftions againflKing and nobles, needles diffiden- 
cesjbanifhment offrieds,difllpatiou of eohorts,nuptialbreach- 
es,andIlcnownotwhat. _ 

Edg. How long haue you becne a feftary AflronoraicaU? 

Bafl. Come, come, when faw you my father lafl ? 

Edg. Why, thenight gonby. 

54^. Spake you withhira? 

€dg. Two houres together. j-r i r 

Baff. Parted you in good tcarmcs f found you no diiplealurc 
* in him by word or countenance? 

Edg. None at all* ce a A 

B^Ji. Betliinke your felfe wherein yodmay haue oftended 
him, and army intreatie,forbeare his prefence , till lomelitt e 
timehath qualified the heat of his difpleafurc, which at this in- 
ft ant fo rageth in him, that with the mifchicfe,of y our parfon it 
W'ould fcarce allay. 

Edg. Some villaine hath done rhe wrong. 

Bali. Thats my feare brother, I aduife youto the heft, goc 
arm’d, I am no honeft man if there bee any good meaning^ w. 
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wards you, I haue told you what I haue feene & heard, but faint- 
ly nothing like the image and horror of it, pray you away 
^ ' Bdl- Shall I hearefrom you anonS 
Bafi. Idocferueyouinthisbnfines: Exit Edgar 

A credulous Father,and a brother noble, 

Whofc nature is fo farre from doing harmes. 

That he fufpefts none,on whofe foolilh honefty 
My praftifes ride cafie, I fee the bufines. 

Let me if not by birth, haue lands by wit, 

All with me’s meete, that I can fafoionfit. Exit. 

Enter GenortU and gentleman. 

Gon. Did my Father ftrike my gentleman for chiding ;oflus 
foole? 

Gent. Yes Madam. 

Bydayandnighthewrongs^.^ 

Eucryhourehe flafliesinto one grofle crSic or other 
That fets vs all at ods,ilc not indurc it. 

His Knights grow ryptous,and him felfe obrayds vs, 

On euety trifell when he rcturncs from huni|ng, 

I will not fpeake with him, fay I am ficke, '■ 

Ifyou comeflacke offormerfeniices. 

You fhall doe well, thcfaultofitilc anfwerc. 

Hecs coming Madam.Ihearc him. 

Gon. Put on what wearic negligence you plcafe,you and your 
fellow feruants, i’dehaue it come in queftion, if he diflike.it,let 
him to our fifler, whole mind and mine I know in that are one, 
nottobeouerruld; idle old man that ftill would manage thofe 
authorities that hec hath giuen away,, now by my life old fooles 
are babes again, & mufl be vs’d with checkes as flatteries,when 
they arc feene abufd.remembcr what I tell you. . 

Qent. Very w'ell Madam, ’ 

gon. And let his Knights haue colder looks among you, what 
growes of it no matter, aduife your fellowes fo , I would breed 
from hence bccafions, and I fhall, that I may fpeake, ile write 
flraight to my fifler tohouldmy verycourfe, goe prepare for 
dinner. Exit. 

Enter Ksnt. 

K#«f,Itbuias well I other accents borrow,thatcanmy fpecch 
C 3 defafcj, 
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deEife, my goodintentmay carry tkoughitfelfe tothat fiillif, 
fue for wnich I raz’d my likcncs, now baniOit Kent,\£ thou canft 
feme where thou doft ftand condcm’d, thy roaifter whom thou 

loueft fhall find the full oflabour. 

EtiUr Lear. 

Lear. Letmenotftay aiotfordinner, gocgctitrcadie, how' 
now, whatart thou ? 

A manSir. , • i. 

Lear. Whatdoftthouprofefle?whatwouldftthouwithys< 
Kent. IdoeprofeiTetobenolefTethenlfecme, toferuehim 
truly that will put me in truft, to loue him that is honeft, to con- 

uerfe with him that is wife,and fay es littlei to feare iudgement, 

to fio-ht when I cannot chufe, and to eate no filhe. 

Lear. Whatart thou? - ’ 

A very honeft harted fellow, and as poore as the king. 
Lear a IF thou be as poore for a fubieft^as he is for a Kingithat t 

poore enough, what would’ft thou? , 

Kent. Sevnke. Zwn Who would’ft thou feme? 

Kent. You. Do’ft thou know me fellow? _ 

Kent. No fir,but you haue that in your cpuntenaijcc, which 

I vvould faille call Maifter. 

Lear. Whatsthat? Kent. Authoritic. 

Xwr. What feruicescanft doe? . , 

lean keepc honeft counfaile, ride, run, mar a curious 
tale inteUingit,anddcliuer a plaine meflage bluntly, that ^ 
which ordiiurie men are fitfor, I am qualified m, and the belt 
ofme, is diligence. • 

How old art thou? ^ r • r i 

Kent. Not fo yongto loue awoman for finging,nor lo ow to , 
doteon herfor any thing,! haue yeares on my backe iorue ,, 

R)llowmee,thou{halt.'ferue mec, 
worfe after dinner, I w'ill not part from thee yet, dinrie^. o 
ner,wher’s my knaue, my fbolc, goe you and call ray too 

ther, you firra,whers my daughter ? 

Enter Steward. 
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whers my fbole, hoi thinke the world’s afleepc, how now> 
wher’s thatmungrel? 

Kent. Hefay’s my Lord,your daughter is notwell. 

Lean, Why came not the flaue backe tomee when I cal’d 

him? 

feruant. Sir, hee anfwcred mee in the roundeft maner, hee 
wouldnot. Lear. A would not? 

fernant. My Lord,! know not what the matter is, but to my 
iudgcmet,your highnes is not etertained with that ceremonious 
affection as youwerewont,ther’s a great abatement, apeer’s as 
well in the generall dependants, as intheDukehimfelfe alfo, 
and your daughter, Lear. Ha,fay’ft thoufo{? 

feruant. I befccch you pardon mee my Lord,if I be miftaken, 
for ray dutie cannot bee filent, when I thinke your highnefle 
wrong’d. 

Lear. Thou but remember’ft me o fmine owne conception, I 
haueperceiued a moft faint negleft of late, which I haue rather 
blamed as mine owne ielous curiofitie,then as a very pretenceSc 
purport of vnkindnefle, I will dooke further into’t, but wher’s 
this fbole J I haue not feene him this two dayes. 
feruant. Since my yong Ladies going into France fir, the foole 
hath much pined away. 

Lear. No more of that, I haue noted it, goe you and tell my 
daughter,! would fpeake wi th her, goe you cal hither my foole, 
O you fir, you fir, come you hither, who am I fir ? 

Steward. My Ladies Father* 

Lear. My Ladies father, my Lords knaue, you horefon dog, 
youflaue,you cur. 

Stew. lamnoneofthismy Lord, I befecchyoupardonme, 
Lear. Doc you bandielookes-withmeyourafcall? 

•Ttw* IlenotbeftruckmyLord, 

Kent, Nor tript neither, you bafe football player. 

Lear. I thankethec fellow, thou feru’ftme.and ile loue thee, 
Kent, Come fir ile teach you differences, away, away, if 
youwillmeafure’your lubbers* length againe tarry, butaway, 
you haue wifedpme. > o & 

Lear. Now friendly knaue I thanke thee, 'their’searneft of 
thyfenuce. Snter Foole. 

Foole. 
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pooh . Let me hire him too, heer’ s my coxcombe*^ 

Ltar. Hownovrmy pretyknauejhowdo’ftthou? 
jFWff. Sirra, you were beft take my coxcombe, 

Ke«t, Why Foole? i-r j 

Foolt. Why for taking on’s part, that s out of fauour,nay arid 

thou cahftnotfmilcasthcwinclfits.thon’t'tatchcold fliortly, . 
there take my coxcombe why this fellow hath banilht two 

onsdauehters,anddonethethirda bleffingagainfthis will, if 

thou follow him, thou muft needs weare my coxcombe, how 
now nuncle, would I hadtwo coxcombes, and two daughters. 
Zwr, Whymyboy? _ ^ , 

Poole, If I gaue them any humg, ide keepe my coxcombs 
my felfe, thef smine.beg another of thy daughters. 

Take hcedefirra, the wliip. 

Poole. Truth is a dog that muft to kcncil, hce muft bee wmpt 

out,whenLadie oth’elrachmayftandby thefireandftinckc. 
Iwr, Apeftilcntgulltomee. 

peole, Sirrailc teach thee a fpeech. Lear. ■ 

Poole. Markeitvncle,hauemorc then thou ftiewelUpeake 
leffethcn thouknoweft, lend Icffc then thou oweft, ride more 
thenthou eoeft, learne more then thou troweft, fet lefle then 
thouthroweft, leaucthy drinke and thy whore , and keepe in a 

doore,andthou (halt hauc more, then two tens to a fcorc. 

Xwr. This is nothing foole, 

Poole. Then likctheWathofanvnfeed Lawyer, yougaue 

me nothing for t, can you make no vfe ofnothing vncle ? 

Lear. Why no boy, nothing can be made out ot nothing. 
Poole'. Preethe tell him fo much the rent of his land comes to, 
he will not belecue a foole. 

Zfdr. A bitter foolc. uVi-i- 

Peole. Doo’ft know the difference my boy,betwecne a bitter 

foole, and a fweetc foole. 

Lear. No lad, teach mec. i i 

Foole. That Lord that co^infail’d thee to giue away thy lana. 
Come place him heere by mee, doe thou for him ftand, 

The fweet and bitter foole will prefently appearc, 

Theone in motley here,theotherfbundoutthcrc. 

Do’ftthoucallrace foole boy? 
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ffile: All thy other Titles thou haft giuen away ,tha , thou 

This is notaltogethcr foole my Lor^^ 

Foele. No faith. Lords and great men will not let me. ifl had 
amonopolicout.they would hauepart ar^t,and Ladies too they 
Snotletmchaueall thefooleto my felfe, they 1 befnatchingv 
due me an egge Nunck, and ile ^luc thee two crownc s. 

Whattwocrowncsflmlltheybc . 

Foole. Why, after I haue cut the egge intuc imddle and catc 
vp the meatc, the two crownes of the cg^e 5 when thou cloueft 
thy crowncit h middle, and gaudl away both parts, ^ouboreft 
thy affeat’h backe ore the durt, thou had ft Uttle wit mthy bald 
crLne.whentnoii gautft thy goldenone away, ifl fpeakeUkc 
my felfe in this, Ici him be whipt that farft finds it lo. 

Fooles had nere lelfe wit in a yeare, 

Forwifemen are growne foppi(h, 

They know not how thei r wits doc wearc, 

Their manners arc foapifh. , r ru cr r > - 

Lear. When were you wont to be fo full ot longs lirra . 

Foole. I haue vs’d it nuncle, euer fince thou mad ft thy daug 

ters thy mother, for when thou gaueft them the rod, an 

downc thine own breeches, then they for fudden loy did weep, 

andiforforrowfung, thatfucha King fhould 

andgocthefbolcs amongi prethe Nunckle keepe a fehoo e 

fterthatcantcachthyfooletolycj Iwouldfainekameco ) 

Lear. And you lye, week haue you whipt. 

Foele. I marucll what kin thou and thy 'daughters are, they i 
hauemewhiptforfpeakingtrue, thou wilt hauemeewmpt o 
lying, andfometimeI am whipt for holding my peace, la 
rather be any kind of thing then a foole, and yet I wouM not ee 
thecNuncle,thou haft pared thy wit a both fides, & left nothing 
in the middle, here comes one of the parings. 

Snter Gottprill. 

Leer. How now daughter, whatmakes that Frontlet oa. 

Me thinks you are too much alate it’ hfrow’nc. _ 

FeeU. Thou waft'aprettie fellow when thou had It no nee. 
tocareforherfrowne, now thou art an O without a figure, am 

bcffcr then thou art now, I am a foole, thou art nothing,y es tor. 
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iboth I wiU hould my tongue, fo your face bids mcc , though 

you fay nothing- . 

kum, mum. hethat kcepcs neither cruft nor crum 

Wcarie of all, iTaall want fome. That s a ihcald pcfcod. 

Got! Not onclyfirthis.youralUicencdfoole, but ocher of 
Vo?rinfolentretinuedo hourclycarpc and quarrell breaking 

forchmrankc&Cnottobeindurcd riots,) birlhad thought by 
makingthiswcllknownevntoyou.tohaue found a faferedres, 
but now<rrow fcarefull by what your felfe too late hauc fpola 
anddonc!thatyouprotcathiscourfe, and put on by youral- 

lowance,whichifyou{hould,thcfaultwouldnotfcapece^ure, 

nor the redreffe^fleepe, which in the tender of a wholforoe 
weak, might in their working doc you that offence, that elfs 
were ftiame, that thennecefliuemuft call difcreet oroceedings. 
r. . . /- xrr.li rrnw mmcic. thc hedsic fparrow fed the Coo^ 



It then neccliuie muit can auerccu 
FsoU. For you trow nundc, the hedge fparrow fed thc Coo- 
kow fo long, that it had it head bit off bcit young, fo out weni 



the candle , and wc wer e left darkling. 

Lt»r. Are you our daughter ? . , ^ r i i 

Goh. Come fir, Iwoull you would nukcvfe ^ S°° 
Wifedome whercofi know you arc fraugljt. 

difpofitions,.thatof late tranfformeyoufromwhatyou rightly 

“pW.. MaynotanAfreknowwhenthccartdrawesthehorfc, 

whoop /«?Iloucthee. doth 

LfL Dothanyhereknowmee? whythisis 

Uat walke thus ? fpeake thus ? where zte his 
tion,weakncs,or his difeernmgs are , 

inn ha! fure tis not fo,who is itthat can telltne whol 

fhadow. I would learnc that, for by the 

knowledge, and reafon, Uhould bee felfe perfwaded Ihad 
Jr. Which they , will make an obedient father. 

Lear. Your name feire gentlewoman? ^ .pother 

Gd». Come fir, this admiranonis -urpofes 

your new prankes, I docbefeech you vn cr OT ^ iXc do you 
Light, as you arc old and rcucrend,fhould be 
keepc a i oo.Knights and Squires.mcnfo jL Jes 

and^bold,that tlus our court infeaed with their manne , 
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likeariotousInnc,cpicurifine,andluftmakcmorclikc a tauerm 

u!Sl then ILeatpallace, thc fhame it felfe doth fpeake 

forhiftantrcmedie,t.cthoudcfucdby her, that elfcwilk^^^^ 

Sinafticebegs, alittletodifquantitic your traine, and the re- 
under thatLllftiU depend, to bee fuch men as may befort 

.miiratre that know themfelucs and you. 

„^;,,dcgcn«»cbJtard.ilen<..ttoublcd.«, y« baud left 

* Owl! You ltrikemy people.andyoar difordted rabble, nuke 
feruants of cheir betters, EnterDttks* . 

Lear, We that too late repent’ s,0 fir,arc you corners it ^ our 

will that wee prepare any horfeSsingraatude/thou rabble Im- 

ted fiend, more hideous when thou fieweft thcc in ^ 

the Sca-monfter,deteftcd kite, thou bftmy traine, and men of 

choifeandrareftparts, that all particulars of dutie^ow^^^ 

in the moft exaft regard, fupport thc wcirflnps of thar iiame,0. 
moftfinall fault, how vgly did’ft thou mCrrdr/w 

likcancngincwrcnchtmyfiramcofmwreta 

drew from my heart all louc andaddedto thegall.O 

bcatat this gate that let thy folly in, and thy deere ludgement 

out, goe goe, my pcoplef 
Dnkty My Lord, I am giltles as I am ignorant# 

L»rht may be fo my L ord, harke ^rr,heare deere God- 
deire.Mpenatby pu^ofe. iftboudid’ft mtmd to raakerto 
creature fruitful into her wombe, conuey fleti ity.dne vp in bit 

the organs ofincrcafc.andfrom her derogate body neucrfpring 

ababeto honour her, ifftice mufttcemc, create her childc of 
fplcene,thatitmayUucandbee a thourt difuetur d cogent to 
hcr.letitftampc wrinckles in her brow of youth, vyith accent 
tearcs , fret channels in her cheeks,turneallhcrmoth^s paines 
and benefits to laughter and contempt, that fhee may teele,that 
file may feelc, how lharper then a ferpents tooth it is, to haue a 

thanklelTe child, goe, goc, ray people? _ 

Duke, Now Gods that wc adore, whereof comes tins ! 

. (/«». Ncuerafflift your fclfeto know the caufe, but let his 

difpofitionhauc that fcopc that dotage giucs it. - i. 

Lear, Wiiat,fiftic of my followers at a clap, within a foiti^lft. 
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What is the matter fir? i i , t ^ 

Lear He tell thee, life and dcath'.Iam afliamd that thou haft 
power to (hake my manhood thus, that thefe hot wares that 
breake from me perforce, fhould make the worn; blafts and fogs 
vpon the vntented woundingsofafatherscurfTc, pierce euery 
fence about the old fond-cyes, beweepethis caufe agamc, ile 
pluck you out,& you caft with the waters that y ou make to tem- 
per cla>^ yea, f ft come to this ? yet haue I left a daughtcr.whom 

Lmfurciskind and comfortable, when fheefhallhearc this of 
thec.withhernailesfhee'l fleathy woluifo vifage, thou (halt 

find that ile refume the fnapc,which thou doft thinke I haue caft 
pfffor euer,thoufhaltI warrant thee. 
hon. Doe you marke that my Lord? 
qyuke- I cannotbeefo partiall G^nonll to the great louel 

Come fir no more, you, more knauc then foolc, after 

^ pooh. NunckleZ^?4r, NuncklcL^^r, tary and take th^oolc 

withafox whenone has caught her, and fucha daughter 

furetotheftaughter, ifmy cap would buy a halter, fo the foolc 

followes after. , 

Goh. What<?/w4/«f,ho. H<re Madam. 

gon. What haue you writ this letter to my filter . 

%on. Take you fome company, and 

her full of my particular fearcs, and thereto add ° 

yourowne.asmaycompaftitmore,getyougon,5c laft^^^^^^ 

returne now my l,ord,this milkie » entlenes an attaskt 

though I diftike not, yet vnder pardon y much more attas 

for Wancofwifedome, then praifeforharmfull 

Dftko. HowfarreyoureyesmaypcarccIcannottell,ltriui » 

to better ought, we marrewhats well. pxetint 

Gen. Nay then. Well, well, the cuent, 

Enur Lear. . 

Lear. Goeyoubefore to(7/./?^r withthefe 

my daughterno further with any thing you know, hei 

from her demand out ofthe letter, if your diligence ben p 

<Ue,Ifliallbethcrebeforeyou. 
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rr Iwillnotflecpc my Lord, till I haue deliuered your 

Exit 

If a mans braincs where in his heeles, wert not in dan- 

ofkibesl Lear. I boy. . 

^ foolt. Then I prethe be mery,thy wit fhal nere goefliplhod. 

^eoU Shaltfec thy other daughter will vfe thee kindly, for 
thoiK^h Ihccs as like this,a3 a crab is like an apple.yer I con,what 

Whyvvhatcanftthoutcllmyboy? 

T,oh. Shecl taftas like this,, as a crab doth to a crab, thou 
canftnot tell why ones nofe fbnde in the middle ofhis face 3 

^Z'e ^*hv,to keep his eyes on either fide’s nofe, that what 

aLeannotfmellout,amayfpieinto. 

I did her wrong. r xt„ 

joole. Canft tell how an Oyftcr makes hisfliell. No* 

TooU. NorIneither,butIcantellwhyafnaylehasi.hetilc. 

Ltar, Why? 

Toole. Why, to put his head in , not to giue it away to his 

daughtcr,andlcauehishornes without a cafe. 

Lear. Iwill forget my nature, fo kind a father j be my horlcs 

readic * 

Feole. Thy Affes arc gone about them j thcreafonwhy the 
feuen ftarres are no more then feuen, is a prcttic rcafon. 

Lear. Becaufe they are not eight* 

EceU. Yes thou wouldftmakeagoodfoolct 

Lear. To tak’t againe perforce, Monfter,ingratitudcl ^ 

FodU If thou w ere my fbole N uncklc,id’c haue thee beatc lor 
being old before thy time* 

iw. Hows that i , > 1 1 jA 

Ecole. Thoulhouldftnothauebecneold, before thouhadlt; 

beenewife. 

Lear, O let me not be mad fweet heauen’.I would not be mad, 
keepe me in temper,! would not be mad, arc the horfes readie « 
Serttam, Readie my Lord. Lear^ Come boy. Extt^ 

Fsole. Slice thatismaidenow, and laughs atmy departure, 

Shallnotbeamaide lone, except things be cut flbortcr. Exit 
^ D 3 f wr 
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Enter Saji, and ^uran meetings 

Bafi. Saucthec Cwr4». 

Curan. And you Sir, I haucbecne with yourfathcr,and eiucn 
him notice, that the Duke of CamwaU and his Dutches will bee 
here with him to night. 

How comes that 

Curan. May, I know not,you hauc heard of the newes abroad, 
imeanethewhifperdones, for there arc yet but earc-buflingar- 



m- 



Baft. Not, I pray you what arcthey i 
Curan. Haue you heard of no likely warres towards, twiw 
the two Dukes of Cornwall and tyllbanj ? 

Notaword. 

Curan. You may then in time, fare you well fir. 

Baft. The Duke be here to night ! thebettcr bell, this wcaucs 
Edgar it fclfc perforce into my bufines , my father hath fet gard to take 
my brother, and I haue one thing of a quefie queftion, which 
* ^ mull aske brcefiies and fortune helpe •, brother, a word, difeend 

brother I fay, my father watches, O flic this place, intelligence 
is »iuen where you archid, you hauc now the good aduantage 
oHhe night, haue you not fpoken gainft the Duke ofCornwd 
ought, bee’s coming hether now in the night, it’h haft, Md Re. 
gan with him, hau^you nothing faid vpon his partic againft the 
Dukeof £^^4*gf,advifc your— 

Sdg. lamfureont notaword, • t a 

Ba^i, I hcarc my father comingjparclon me in crauing,! mult 
draw my fword vpon you, feeme to defend your felfc, now qmt 
you well, yceld, come before my father, light here, here, Hie 
brother flie, torches, torches, fo farwcll ^ lomc bloud drawne 
on mce would beget opinion of my more fierce indeuour, i 
haue feene drunckards doe more then this in fport, father, lather, 

Hop, flop, no, helpe i Enter gUf. 

GloB, Now Ed/nmd where is the viliaine • 

' Bafi. Here flood he in the darke.his ftiarpe ^wnrd out, warb- 
ling of wicked charms, coniuringtheMqonetoflands aulpici- 

ous Miftris. Glofl’ But where is he ? 

Lookefir,! bleed. 

GUfi. Where is the viliaine 
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•SeU Fled this way fir, when by no mcancs he could— 

Qlpd, Purfuc him, go after ,by no ineancs, what 
Bad Perfwadc me to the murder of your Lordlhip, butthat 
Itoldhimthe rcuengiue Gods , gainft Paracid^ did all their 
thunders bend, fpokc with howraany fouWandftrongabond 
the child was bound to the father, fir m a fine, feeing how loath- 
ly oppofite Iftood,tohisvimaturall puipofe, with fell mouon 

vvkhhspreparedfword^heechargeshomemyvnpromded bo- 
dy lanchtmine arme, but when he faw my beft alarumd fpirits, 
bouldin the quarrels,rights , roufdto the encounter, or whether 
lifted by the noyfe I made, but lodainly he fled. 

® Ghd, Let him flic farre, not in this hind fliall hee remaine vn- 
cau<^htand found, difpatch, the noble Duke mymaifter, my 
wonhy Arch andPatron, comes to night, by his authoritiel will 
iroclaime it, that he which finds him lhall deferue our thankes, 
iringing the murderous caytifeto the flake, hee that conceals 
iiin,death. _ 

Bad- Whcnldiffwadedhimfrom his intent, and found him 
pightto doeit, with curft fpeech I threamed to difeouer him, he 
replyedjthou vnpofleffin^ Baftard,doftthou thinke,ifl would 
ftand againft thee, could me repofureofany truft, vertue, or 
worth in thee make thy words fay th’djno. what I fhould denie, 
as this I would,I, though thou didftproduccmy very charafter, 
id’cturneitalltothyfuggeftion, plot, and damned pretence, 
andthoumuft make a dullard of the world, if they not thought 
the profits of my death, were very pregnant and potential I 
fpurres to make thee feeke i t. 

GUft. Strong and faftned viliaine. would he denie his letter, 
I neuer got him, harke the Dukes trumpets, I know not why he 
comes, all Ports ilebarre. the viliaine fliall not fcape, the Duke 
muft grant mee that,bcfides, hispifturc l will fend farre and 
Deere, that all the kingdome may hauc note of him, and of my 
land loyall and naturall boy, ile vvorke the meanes to make thee 
capable. 

Enter the Duke of Cornwall. 

Corn, How now my noble friend, fincel came hether,which 
1 can call but now , I haue heard ftrange newes. 

Reg. Ifit be true, all vengeance comes too fhort which can 
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The UiHo/te eflCtug Lear, 

purfucthe offender, how doft my'Lordj 
Glofi. Madammy old heart is crackt,is crackt. 

Reg. What, did my fathers godfonfecke your lift? he whom 

my father named your Edgar ? 

gCeJl. I Ladie, Ladic, fhamewould haueithid. 

Reg. Was he not companion with the ryotous knights, that 
tends vpon my father ? 

Ghfi, I know not Madam, tis too bad, too bad. 

Bafl. Yes Mad am, he was. 

Reg. No maruailc then though he were ill affeff ed, 

Tis they haue put him on the old mans death. 

To haue the waft and fpoyle of his reuenues: 

I haue this prefent euening from my lifter, 

Beene well inform’d of thciOjand with fuch cautions, 

That if they come to foiournc at my houfe,ile not be there. 

Nor I, alTure thee Regan 5 Edmund^ I heard that you 
haue Ihewen your father a child-like office. 

Baft. TwasmyduticSir. 

Glofi. He did betray his praftifc,andrecciued 
Thishurt you fee,ftriuing to apprehend him. 

Ishepurfued.? Imy good Lord. 

Du\e, If he betaken, he fhallneuermorebcfcard of doing 
harme, make your ownperpofehowinmy ftrengthyou pleafc, 
for you , whofevertuc and obediencc,doth this inftant 

fo much commend it' felfe, you (hall bee ours, natures of fuch 
deepetruft, wee lhall much need you, we firftfeazeon, 

Bafi. I fhall ferue you truly, how eiier elfe. 

Glofi, For him I thanke your grace. 

GDnkj. You know not why we came to vifit you ? 

Regan, Thus out of feafon, threatning darke e/d night, 
Ocafions noble (,/<»/?#»• of fomepoyfe. 

Wherein wemuft haue vfc ofyour aduife. 

Our Fatherhehath writ, fo hathoiir lifter. 

Of diferenecs, which If left thought it fit. 

To anfwer from our home, the feueral meflengers 
Fromhenccattend difpatch,our good old friend. 

Lay comforts to your bofome,6c"beftow your needful! councell 
To our bufineSjwhich craucs the inftant vfe. (^Exeunt, 

Glofi. 
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The ffifierkefKmg Lear, 

Glofi I ftruc you Madam, your Graces arc right welcome. 

' Enter Kent, aud Steward. 

Steward. Good euen to thee firiend, art of the houft ? 

Kent.l- .ywjr. Where may we fet our horfes? 

" j’/w. Pretheeifthouloueme,tellme. 

Kent* I lone thee not. Stew. Why then I care not for thee. 

Kent. IflhadthecmLipfburiepinfold, I would make thee 

^f»r.”why doft thou vfe me thus ? I know thee not. 

Km. Fellow I know thee. 

Stew, What doft thou know me fori 

Kent. Aknaue,a rafcalhan eater of broken meates, a bafe, 
proud.lhallow,bcggerly, three Ihcwted hundred pound, filthy 
worftcd-ftockcnknauc .alillylyuer’d aftion taking knaiic, a 
whorfon «^laffcgazing fuperfinicallroeue,onc truncke inhcri- 
tin<fflaue,'one that would ft bee abaudinwayof goodfenuce, 
an^art nothing but the compbfition of a knaue, begger, inw- 
ard, pander, and the fonneand heireof a mungrell bitch, whom 
I will beat into clamorous whyning, if thou denie the leaft fillai 

blc of the addition. -i 

Stew. What amonftrous fellow art thou, ^us to railc on one, 

that’s neitherknowne ofthcc, nor knowes thee. 

Kent, What a brazen fac’t varlet art thou, to deny, thou 

knoweft mee, isittwodayesagoefinceIbeatthee,and triptvp 
thy heeles before the King ? draw you rogue, for though it be 
night the Moonclhines,ilemakeafopoftheraoone-fhinea you, 

draw you whorfon cullyonly barher-munger, draw I 
Stew. Away, I haue nothing to doe with thee. ^ 

Kent, Draw you rafcall, you bring letters againft the King, 
and take Vanitie the puppets part, againft the royaltie of her 
father, draw you rogue or ile fo carbonado your fhankes, draw 
you rafcall, come your waves. 

Stew. Helpe, ho, murther,helpc. 

JCm. Strike you haue, Hand rogue, ftandyou neateflauc, 
llrike ? Stew. Helpe ho,murther, helpe. 

Enter Edmundwitb l^irajtter drawne,Glofier the GDnke 
andDntchejfe, 

BaH. How now',whats the matter? 

' E KenU 









The HiJterhfif King Lear, 

Kent. With you goodman boy, and you pleafeconie, ilc 
fleafh you, come on yong maifter. 

Glo/h Weapons, armesjwhats the matter here*. 

Dukf. Keepc peace vpon your hues, hee dies that ftrikesa. 
o-ainc, what’s the matter f 

Reg, The raeffengcrs from our filter, and the King. 

D^e, Whats your difference, fpeakc I 

lam fcarfc in breath mylbord. 

Kent. No maruaile.youhauefo befiifdyourvtilour, you 

cowardly rafcall, nature difclairaes in thee, a Tayler made thee. 

Duke. Thou art a ftrange fellow, a Taylor make a man. 

Kent.' I, a Tayler fir-, a Stone-cutter, or a Painter could not 
hauem’ade him foil!, though hee hadbeene but twohouresat 
the trade.' ^ 

Spcakcyet,how grew your quaiTem 
SterP, This ancient ruffen fir, whofe life I haue fpar datfute 

of his gray-beard. ^ , rr • i 

Kent, Thou whorfon Zcdd , thou vnnecefl.arie letter, my 
Lordifyou’lo-iuemeclcaue, I will tread this vnboultedvillaine 
intomortcr,and daube the walks ofa iacpies withhim, fpare 

jnv 2i'ay beard you wagtayle. 

Duke. Peace fir, you beaftly Knaue you haue no rcuerence* 
Kent. Yesfir.butangerhas apriuiledge. 

T)ukt. Why art thou angry! ^ 

Kent. Thatfuchaflaueasthisfhouldweare afword. 

That weares no honefty , fuch fmiling rogcs as thefe. 

Like Rats oft bite thofe cordes in twainc, 

Which arc to intrcnch,to inloofe fmooth euery paflion 

That in the natures oftBeir Lords rebell, 

Brino-oyle to ftir,fnow to their colder-moods, 

Reneag,afHrme,andturne their halcionbeakes , 

With eucry gale and varie of their maifters, (epeiipcic 

Knowing nought like dayes but following, a plague vpon your 
, Vifage, fooyle you my fpeeches, as I were a took ! 

Goofeandl hadyou vponSarumplaine, 

Id’c fend you cackling home to Camulet. , 

What art thou mad old fejiow • 
g/o/?. How fell yououtjfay that » 



.TheBlBerieef^ngLear, 

Kent. No contraries hold more, antipathy, 

^^»(tf!”why doft thou caU him knaue, what’s his offence. 

Kent. His countenance likes me not. 

Duke. No more perchance does mine, or his, or hers, 

Kent. Sir tis my occupation to be plaine, 

I hauefcenebctterfacesinmytime 
That {lands on any ftioulder that I ICC 

Before me at this inftant. . , , 

ThisisafcUowwhohamngbeencprayid : 
Forblu^cs dothaffeftafawey ruffincs. 

And conftraines the garb quite from Iiis nature. 

He cannot flatter he, he muft be plaine, 
Hemuftfpeaketruth,andtheywilltak’tfo, 

Ifnot he’s plaine, thefe kind of knaues I toow 

Which inthisplainnes harbour more craft, 

Andmote corrupter ends, then twcntie filly duckmg 

Obfcruants,thatftretchtheirdutiesnifcly. 

Kent. Sir in o’ood footh, or in fincere veritie, 

Vnder'the allowance of your graundafpeeft. 

Whofe influence like the wreath of radient fire 
In flitkeringT^w^w front. 

What mean’ft thou by this.? 

Kent. To ®oe out of my dialogue whichyou difcommend fo 
much,Iimow fir,I am no flatterer, he that beguild you in aplain 
accent, was aplaine knaue, which for my part IwiUnotbcc, 
thoughllhould win your difpkafurc,to intreat meetoo’t. 

What’s the offence you gaue him? _ 

Stew. I neuer gaue him any, it pleas’d the King his maiuer 

Very late to ftrike at me vpon his mifeonflruftion. 

When he coniunft and flattering his difpkafurc 
T ri pt me behind, being downe, infulted, rayld. 

And put vpon him fuch a deale ofman, that. 

That worchied him, got prayfes of the King, 

For him attempting who was felfe fubdued. 

And in the flechuent of this dread exploit, 
Drewonmehereagaine, , . 

Kent . None of thefe rogcs & cowards but A‘ I Axis their foolc. 

Ez DttK«* 
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Ki»g Lear. 

To thcwarmeSunnc. 

Approach thou beacon to this vnder gloabc. 

That by thy comfortable beanies I may 
Perufe this letter, nothing almoft fees my wrackc 
Butmiferie,! knowtis iiom Cer^Iia, 

V Vho hath moft fortunately bm informed 
Ofmy obfeured courfe, and fhall find time 
From this enormious ftate, ieeking to giue 
Lolles their remedies, all wearicand ouerwatch 
Take vantage heauie eyes not to behold 
This Ihamefull lodging, Fortune goodnight. 

Smile, once more turne thy wheelc. 

Enter Edgar. ^ < 

Ihcaremyfelfeproclaim’d, 

And by the happie hollow of a tree 
Efcapt the hunt, noPort is frec,no place 

That guard, and moft vnufuall vigilence 
Doft notattendmy taking whilcl may fcape, 

I will preferuc my felfe, and am bethought 
To take thebafeft and moft pooreft fhape. 

That eucr penury in contempt ofman. 

Brought neare to beaft,my Mcc ile grime with filth. 
Blanket ray loynes, clfeall my haire with knots. 

And with prefented nakednes outfece, 

The wind, and perfecution of the skie. 

The Countrie giues me proofe and prefident 
OfBedlambeggers.who withroring voyces. 

Strike in their numb’d and mortified bare annes. 

Pins, wodden prickes, nayles, fprigs of rofernary. 

And with this horrible obieil fiom low feruice, 

Poore pelting villages, (hecp-coates,and milles. 
Sometime with lunaticke bans, fometime with prayers 
Enforce their charitie, poorc Tartjged, poore 'Ttm, 
That’ s fomething yet, Edgar \ nothing aiii, £xit 

Enter Ejtng. 

Lear. Tis ftrange that they ftiould fo depart from 
Andnotfendbackemy meftenger. (hence, 

flight. Asl leam’d, the nightbeforc there was 

Ej 



The H'iBork ef King Lear. 

T)uke. Bring forth the ftockesho? 

You ftubburne mifcrcimt knaue,you reuerent bragart, 

Wcele teach you. 

Kent. lamtoooldtolearirejcallnotyourftockesfor me, 

I feme the King, on whofeimployments I w'as fent to you, 

You Ihould doe fmall refpeff, (hew too bold malice 
Againft the Grace and perfori of my maifter, 

Stopping his meflcngcr. 

Duke- Fetch forth the ftockes ? as I hauc life and honour. 
There fhall he fit till noone. 

Reg. Till noone, till night my Lord,and all night too, 

Kent. Why Madam, iff were your fathers dogge, you could , 
notvfemefo. 

Reg. Sir being his kftaue, I will. 

Duke. This is afcllowofthe felfe fame nature. 

Our fitter fpeake of, come bring away the ftockes t 
giefl. Let mcbefeech your Grace not to doefo, 

His fault is much, and the good King his maifter 
VVill check him for’ t, yOur purpoft low correftion 
Is fuch,as bafeft and temneft wretches for pilfirings 
And moft common trefpaflcs are punifht with, 

The King muft take it ill, that hee s fo flightly valued 
In his meftenger, fhould haue him thus reffarained. 

D»ke- He anfwer that. 

Reg. My fitter may receiue itmuchmoreworfe. 

To haue her Gentlemen abus’d, aftalted 
For following her affaires, put in his legges, 

Come my good Lord away i 
<7fo/?«I am fory for thee friend, tis the Dukes pleafurc, 

VVhofe difpofition all the world well knowes 
VVill not be rubd nor ftopt, ile intreat for thee, 

Kent. Pray you doe not fir ,I haue watcht and trauaild 
Sometime I fhal fleepe ont,the reft ile whittle, (hard, 

A good mans fortune may grow out at heeles, 

Giue you good morrow. 

G/oJi. The Dukes to blame in this, twill be ill tookc. 

Kent, Good King that muft approue the comonfaw. 

Thou out of hcauens benedivlion comeft 





The Hijlgrit^KingLeAr, 

Nopurpofc ofhis retnouc. 

Kent. Hayle to thee noble maifter. 

Lear. How, male ft thou this fliame thy paftimcj 
Foole. Ha ha, looke he wearescrewell garters, 

Horfes are tide by the heeles, dogges and beares 
By t’h necke, munkies bit’hloynes,and men 
Byt’h legges, when a mans ouer lufty at legs. 

Then he weares wooden neatherftockes. 

Lear* Whats he, that hath fo much thy place miftooke to fet 
thee here? 

Kent. Itisbothheandftice, yourfonne&daugter. 

Lear. No. Kent. Yes. 

XMt, Nolfay, I fayyea. 

JCwr. No no, they would not. K«»#, Yes they haue, 

Lear. By /«p»/tf>‘irweareno,theydurftnotdo’t. 

They would not, could not do’t,tis worfe then murder, 

To doe vpon refpeft fuch violent outrage, 

Refolue'me with all modeft haft, which way 
Thou may’ft deferue,or they purpofe this vfage, 

Coming from vs. 

K<f«. My Lord, when at their home 
I did commend your highnes letters to them. 

Ere I was rifen from the place that Ihewed 
My dutie kneeling, came there a reckingPoft, 

Stewd in his haft,halfe breathles,panting forth 
From Gonorili\i\s miftris, falutations, 

Deliucredletters Ipite ofintermiffion, 

"Which prefcntly they read, on whtifc contents 
They fummond vp their men, ftraight tooke horfcj 
Commandedme to follow,and attend the leafure 
Gftheir anfwere, gaueme coldlookes. 

And meeting here the other meftenger, 

Whofe welcome I perceau’d had poyfon d mine. 

Being the very fellow that of late ^ 

Difplay’d fo faweily againft your Highnes, 

Hauingraore man then wit, about me drew* 

He raifed the houfe with loud and coward cries, 

Yourfonneanddaughtcr found this trefpas woitn 
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The UiHme of King Lear, 

This fhame which here it fufFers. 

Lear, O how this mother fwels vp toward my hart, 
dovvne thou climing forrow. 

Thy element s below, where is this daughter J 
With the Earle fir within, 

Zf4T. Follow me not,ftay there? r ^ cs 

Knhht. Madeyounomoreoftecethenwhatyoufpeakeot? 

Kent. No,how chance the King comes with fo fmall a frame ? 
Feole. And thou hadft beene fet in the ftockes for that qi\ cfti- 
on, thou ha’dft well deferued it. 

Kent. Whyfbole? t i c > 

peek. Weele fet thee to fchoole to an Ant, to teach thee thcr s 

no labourin®' in the winter, all that follow their nofes,are led by 
their eyes bw blind men, and thcr’snotanofeamongaioo.bue 
canfmell’him thats ftincking, let goe thy hold when a great 
wheele runs downe a hill, leaft it breake thy necke with follow- 
ing it, but the great one that goes vp the hill,; let him draw thee 
after, when a wife man giues thee better councell, giue mce mine 
againe, I would haue none but knaucs follow it,fince a fbole 



gnies It. 



That Sir that femes for gaine. 

And followes but for forme : 

Will packe when it begin to raine, 

Andleauc thee in the ftorme. 

But I will tarie, the foole will ftay. 

And let the wife man flie : _ 

The knaueturnes foole that runs away, 

The foole no knaue perd)^^. 

Kent. Where learnt you tms foole? 

FeoU. Notintheftockes. 

Enter Lear an^Cjhfier. 

Zf/ir. Denietofpeake with mee,th’are ficke, th’are 
They traueled hard to night; meareluftice, (weary, 

I the Images of reuolt and flying off, 

Fetch mee a better anfwere. 

giefl. Mydeere Lord, you know the fierie qualitie of the 
Duke, how vnremoueableandfixtheisinhisowne Courfe. , 
Zwr, Vengeance, death, plague, confafion,whatfierie quality. 

Why 
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Tht iJiJlcrkefKwg Lear, 

why Gloflery<jlofler, id’c fpeake with the Duke of C«rnewaU,znA 
his wife . 

Gtofl. I my good Lord. 

Ln^r. The King would fpcak with (f<»r»iw<i/,thcdcarc father 
Would with his daughter fp cake, commands her fcruice, 

Ficric Duke, tell the hot Duke that Le<ir, 

No but not yet may be he is not well, 

Infirmitie doth ftill negleft all office, where to our health 
Is boud,we arc not our fclucs,whcn nature being opreft 
Comand the mind to fuffer with the bodie,ile forbearc. 

And am fallen out with my more hedicr wall. 

To take the indifpos d and fickly fit, for the found man, 

'Death on my ftatc, wherfore fhould he fit here ? 

This aft pcrfwades,me,that this remotion of the Duke 
Is praftife,only giue me my feruant forth, (&hcr 
Tell the Duke and’s wife, He fpeake with them 
Now prefently, bid them come forth and heare me^ 

Or at their chamber doorc ile beat the drum. 

Till it cry fleepe to death • 

Gloft., Iw'ouldhaueallwellbetwixtyou* 

L(,tr. O my heart, my heart. 

Cr)^toitNunckle,astheCokneydid totheccteSjwhen 
fhc put vm it h p aliue, (he rapt vm ath coxcombs with a flick, 

and cryed downe w'antons downe,twas herbrother,thatinpurc 
Jkmdiies to his horfe buttered his hay,. 

Enter Duk,e and Regan, 

' . Good morrow to you both. 

t>u\e, Haylc to your Grace. 

Reg. lamgladtofceyour highncs. 

Lear. Regan I thinke you arc, I know what rcafon 
I haue to thinke fb, ifthou Ihouldfl: not be glad, 

I would diuorfc me from thy mothers tomb e 
Sepulchring an adultrefl'e, yea are you free ? 

Some other time for that. Beloued /?<:?■*«, 

Thy fitter is naught, oh Regan flie hath tyed, 

Sharpe tooth'd vnkindnes, like a vulture h^arc, 

I can fcarce fpeake to thee, t’aout not bcleeue, 

’ Of how depriued a qualitie, O Reg<t», 
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fheHiBorie cf King Lear. 

I pray fir take patience, I haue hope 
YoarefiTe know how to value her defert. 

Then ihctoflackeherdutie. 

Lear, My curlTes on her. 

Reg. O Sir you are old, (foe. 

Nature on you flandes on the very verge of her con- 
Youlhould be rul’d andledbyfome diferction. 

That difeernes your ftatc better the you your felfc, 
Therfore I pray that to our fitter, you do make returnc. 
Say you haue wroilg’d her Sir.? 

Lear. Askeherforgiuencs, 

Doc you raarkehow this becomes the houfc, 

Deare daughter, I confefle that I am old. 

Age is vunecejOTaricjOn my knees 1 beg. 

That you’l vouchfafe me rayment, bed and food. 

Reg. Good fir no more, thefe are vnfightly tricks, 
Returne you to my fitter. 

Lear, No Regan, 

She hath abated me ofhalfe my traine, 

Looktblacke vpon me, ftrookc mee with her tongue 
MoflSerpentdikevpon the very heart, (top. 

All the ftor’d vengeances of heauen fall on her ingratM 
Strike her yong bones,you taking ayrs with lanienes. 
Fie fie fir. 

You nimble lightnings dartyour blinding flames, 
Into herfcomfiill eyes,mfeftrher bcautie. 

You Fenfuckt fogs, drawne by the powrefuIlSunne, 

To ftll and blaft her pride. 

O thebleft Gods,fo w'ill you wilh onme. 

When the rafli mood— . 

Lear, No thou (halt ncuerhauemycurfc. 

The teder hefted nature (hall not giue the ore (burne 
To harfhnesjher eies arc fierce, but thine do cofbrt & not 
Tis not in thee to grudge my pleafurcs, to cut off my 
i 0 bandy hatty words,to fcant my fizes, (traine. 

And in conclufioiijto oppofe the bolt 

thou better knoweft, 

Th?offices ofuature, bond ofchild-hood, 

F 
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TheHiJlorieof BCmgLear. '• 

Effefts of curtefie, dues of gratitude. 

Thy halfe of the kingdomc, haft thou not forgot 
Wherein I thee indow’d. 

Reg. Good fir too thpurpofe, 

Lear. Who put my man i’ th ftockcs ? 

V»ks- what trumpets that ? Snter Steward. 

Reg> I know’t my fiftcrs, this approucs her letters. 

That ihe would foone be here, is your Lady come f 

This is a ftauc, whofe eafie borrowedfpridc 
Dwels in the fickle grace ofher , a followes, 
Outvarlet, from my fight. r. ^ 

Duke. What meanes your Grace? Enter Gen. 

Cjon. Who ftruckmy feruant,/f«'^<«»I haiic good hope 
Thou didft not know ant. 

Lear, Who comes here ? O hcauens ! 

If you doe loue old men, if you fweet fway allow 
Obedience, if your felues are old,makeit your caufe. 

Send downe and take my part. 

Art not aiham’d to looke vpon this beard? 

O wilt thou take her by the hand? - , 

Gm. Whynotbythehandfir,howhaucIoftenacttf 
Als not offence that indiferetionfinds. 

And dotage tearmes fo. 

Lear. Ofides you are too tough, 

• Willyou yethold ?howcam^ my manithftockes? 

<Duke. Ifethimthercfir.buthisownediforders 
ISeferu’d much leffeaduancement, 

, Lear. You, did you? 

Reg, I pray you father being wcake leeme lo. 

If till the expiration ofyour moncth, 

Ydn will retume and foiome with ray filter, 

Difmiffinghalfe your traine, come then to m^^ 

lam now from home,and out of that prouifion. 
Which fliall be needful for your entertainment. 

Lear, eturne to her,and fiftie men difatult, 

No rather I abiurc dl roofes, and chufe 
To wa»e againft the enmitic of the Ayre, 

To be a Comrade with ths Woolfe and ow e, 



Tk HiUmeof King Lear, 

Ncccffitics Ihaipe pinch, returne with hei*. 

Why the hot b loud in France, that dowerles 

Tooke our yongeft borne, I could as well be brought 

To knee his throne, and Squir e-like penfion bag. 

To keepebafe life afoot, returne with her, 

Ptrfwade me rather to be flauc and fumter 
To this detefted groome, , 

„g<m. KtyontmoKc&c. 

Z#rfr. Now I pritheedaughter donotmakemcTnad, 

I win not trouble thee my* cnild,farewell, 

Wee’le no more raeete, no more fee one another. ■ 

But yet thou art my fleih, my blond, my daughter, 

Or rather a difeafe that lies witliin my flefti. 

Which I muft needs call mine, thou art abile, 

A plague fore, an imbofled carbuncle in my 
Corrupted bloud, but lie not chide thee. 

Let ftiame come when it wiH,I doe not call it, 

I doe not bid the thunder bearer Ihoqte, 

Nor tell tailes of thee to high fudging lotte. 

Mend when thou canfl, be better atthylcafure, 

I can be patient, I can ftay with'/J<’z<«», 

I and my hundred Knights. 

Reg. Not altogether K> fir, I looke not for youyer. 

Nor am prouided for your fit welcome, 

Ciue eare fir to my fifter,for thofc 

That mingle reafon with your paflion, ^ ; 

Muft be content to thinke you arc old,and fo. 

But Ihc knowes what ftiec does; 

Lear. Is this well fpoken now? 

Reg, I dare auouch it fir, what fiftie followers. 

Is it not well, what Ihould you need of more. 

Yea or fo many, fith that both charge and danger 
Speakes gainftfo greatanumber,howina houfc 
Shouldmany people vhder two commands 
Hold amytic, tis hard,almoft impoffible. 

Why might not you my Lordrecelueattendice 
From thofc thatfhe cal s fcruants,or from mine ? 

Reg. Why not my Lord if then they chanc’ft to flacke yoii, 
We couldxontrowle them, if you will come to mej 
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The Htfiefit of King Lear. 

Foe liow I fpie a danger, I intr eat you, 

T&'feHiig but fiue an^ twentie, to no more 
WiU I giue place or notice, 

Ltetr. Igaueyouall. 

Reg. And in good utne you gaue it. 

Lear. M adeyou my guardians, my depofitarics. 

But Icept a referuation to be followed 

With fuch a number, what, mufti come to you 

With fiue and twentie, laid y ou fo 

Reg. And fpeak’t againe my Lord,no more with me. 
Lea. Thofe wicked creatures yet do feem vvelifauor’d 
When others are more wicked,not being the worft 
Stands in fome ranke of prayfe,Ile goe with thee, 

■ Xhy fifty yet doth double fiue and twentie, 

And thou art twice her loue. 

CfOM. He are roe my Lord, 

What need you fiue and twentie, tenne, or fiue, , 

To follow in a houfe, where twifefbmany , 

Hauca commaundto tend you. 

What needes one? . , rn\ \ 

Leaf. O reafon not the deed, our bafeft beggers, 

Are i n the pooreft thing fuperfluous , 

Allow not naturcmorcthennatureneedes, 

Mans life as cheape asbcafts,thouartaLady, 

Ifonely to goe warmc were gorgeous, - 
Why nature ncedes not,what thou gorgeous , 

Which fcarcely keepes thee vyarme.but foi 

Youheaucnsgiuemethatpatience,patiepce “ - » 

You fee roe here ( you Gods) a poore old fellow. 

As full of greefc as age, wretched in both, 

If itbe you that ftirres thefe daughters hea 

AgainfttheirFather,fooletncnottomuch, 

To beare it lamely, touch mewithiioble anger, 

0 let not womens wcapons,water drops 

Stay ne my mans checkes , no you vnnaturall hag , 

1 will haue fuch reuenges oii you both, 

Thatallthcvvorldfhall,Iwilldoefuchtes, 

What they arc yet I know not, but they Inal 
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The RiBorhof King Lear, 

ThekerroES of the earth, you thinke ile weepc. 

No ile not weepe, I haue full caufe of weeping, 

Butthis heart fhall breake,in a i o o.thoufand flowes 
Or ere ile weepe, O fbole I fhall goe mad, 

Exemt Lear, Letter, Kent, ani Toole. 

Dnke. Letvswithdraw^tvvillbea ftorme. , 

Reg. This houfe is little the old man and his people. 
Cannot be well bellowed, 

Gon. Tis his own blame hath put himfcife from reft. 
And rtiuft needs taft his folly. 

Reg. For his particuler, ilercceiuehim gladly, 
Butnot one follower. - * 

So am I puspos’d,wh ere is ray Lord oi^toflerf 
Rig: Followed the old man fortb,he is return’d. 

Glo: The King is in high rage, 3c wil I know not whe- 
Re. Tis good to giue him way,lie leads himfelfe.(thef. 
Gen. My Lord,intrcathim by no meanes to flay. 

Glo. Alack thenightcomeson,and the bleak winds 

Do forely r ufTel,for many miles about ther’s not a bulb. 

Reg. O lir,to wilfull men 
The iniuries that they themfelues procure, 

Muft be their fchoolemaftersjlhut vp your doorcs. 

He is attended with a defperatetraine. 

And what they may incenfe him to.beino- apt. 

To haue his earc abufd, wifedome bids ^are. 

©44.8111^ vp your doores my Lord,tis a wild nio-lit, 

MyAf^counfailswelhcomeoutat’hftorme. E%eHt. 

. Enter Kent and a Gentleman at feueralldoeret. 

Kent, Whatshercbefidefbulc weather? 

^nt. One minded like the weather moft vnquierly. 
R^eni, Iknowyoii, wherstheKino-s 
p with the fretfulfelemcnt, 

Bidsthe windblowtheearthintothc fea, 
r \t e the curled waters boue the maine (haire, 

WhivVl-K®* teares his White 

Winch the impetuous blafts with eyles ra‘>-c 

Catchin theirfurie,andmakcnothino- of,^ 

enues in his little world ofman to outfeorne, 

/rin 
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TheHijiffrkefKingLeiir.. 

Tiic too and fro conflifting wind and rainc. 

This night wherinthe cub-drawnc Beare would couchj 
Tiie 1. wn,and the belly pinched Wolfe 
Keepe'theirfiure dry, vnbonneted he runnes. 

And bids what will take all. 

Butwhoiswithhim? 

. gef7t. None but the foole,who labours to out-ieft 

His heart ftrooke iniurics . 

Kent, Sirl doelaiowyou, 

And dare vpon the warrant ofihy Arte, 

Commend a dcare thing to you, there is diuinon, 

Although asyetthefaceofttbecoflferd, 

Withmutuall cunning, twixt tAlbaifj and l,ormfatt 
But true it is, from France there comes a power ^ 

Into this fcatteredkingdome, who alreadie wife m our 

HauefecrctfeetinfomeofourbeftPorts, (neghgecc, 

And are at point to Ihew their openbanner . 

Now to you, if on my credit you dare build fo farre, 

To make your fpeed to Douer,you fliall hnd 

SomethatwiUthankeyou,makingiuftreport 

Of how vnnaturall aiid bemadding lorrow 

The Kinghathcaufe to plains, 

I am a Gentleman of blood and heeding. 

And from fome knowledgeand allurance. 

Offer this office to you. 

gent. I will talke farther with you* 

Nodoenot, 

For confirmation thatlmuchmore 

Thenmy out.wad, 

VVhatitcontaines,ifyoulhallfee^«^^^^ 

Asfearenocbut youfl.iall,fhewdiert is o» 

Andffewilltellyouwhoyourfello^ 

ThatyetyoudocnotlcnoW;ficonthisftormc, 

I willgoefeeketheKin^* i,.,,p.vounomorctofay2 



i • 



the Hifi me ^ King Lear, 

Onhim, hollow the other* Exeunt. 

Enter Lear and Foale. 

Lear. Blow wind &crac'ke your cheekes,rage,bIow 

You caterickcs,& Hircanios fpout til you hauc drencht. 

The ftceples drown’d the cockes, you fulpherousand 
Thought executing fires, vaunt-currers to 
Oke-cleauingthunderboults, finge my wliitehcad. 

And thou all making thunder, finite flat 
The thickc Rotunditie of the world, crackc natures 
Mold, all Germains fpill at once that make 
Ingratefiill man. 

Fotle. ONuncklcjCourtholy waterinadrichoufc 
Is better then this raine water out a doore. 

Good Nunckle in, and aske thy daughters blcfling, ' 

Heers a night pities nether wife manner fbole. 

Lear. Rumble thy belly full,fpitfire,lpout rainc. 

Nor raine, Wind, thunder, fire, are my daughters, 

Itaskenotyou you elements with vnkindnes, 
Ineuergaucyoukingdome, cald you children. 

You owe me no fubfcription,why thenlet fall your horrible 
Here I ftad your flaue,a poore infirme weak & (plefurc 

Defpis’d ould man,butyet I call you feruilc 
MiniftcrSjthathaue with z.pemitious daughters ioin’d 
Your high engedred battel gainft a head fo old & white 
As tliis, O tis fbulc. 

Foele, Hee that has a houfe to put his head in, has a good 
headpeece,the Codpeece that will houfe before the head, has 
any the head and hee lhall lowfe, fo beggersmaty many, the 
imn that makes his toe, what hee his heart fhbuld make, fliall 
mueacorne cry woe, and turne his fleepe to wake, for 
there was neuer yet faire woman butlhee made mouthes in a 
glaffe. 

Zwr. No I willhethcpatterne of all patience En,terKe»t,' 
Will fay nothings 

Kent. Whofe there? . , 

Koele, Marry heers Grace, 5tacodpis,that’sa wifcnian and 
a foole. 



Kent, Alas fir, fit you here? 
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The tHjlorie of King Lear, 

Things thic louc night, ioue not fuch nights as thcfc, 

The wratlifull Skies gallow,the very w;mderer of the 
Darke, and makes them keepe their caues. 

Since I was man, fuch fheecs of fire, 

Such buifts of horred thunder, fuch grones of 
Roaring winde,and raync, I ne’re remember 
To hauelieard, mans nature cannot cary 
The affliftion, nor the force. 

Lear, LetthegreatGods that keepe this dreadful 
Powther ore our heades, find out their enemies no w. 

Tremble thou wretch that haft within thee 
Vndivulged crimes, vnwhipt of luftice. 

Hide thee thou bloudyhand, thou periufd,and ^ 

Thoufimular man ofvertue that art inceftious, , 

Caytife inpeecesfliake, that vnder couert 

And conuenient feeming,haft praftifed onmans life, 

Clofe'pcnt vp guilts, riuc your concealed centers, 

And cry thefe drcadfull fumm oners grace, 

I am a man more find againft their finning. 

Kent, Alacke bare headed, gracious my Lord, hard by here is 
ahoucll, fome fricndlhip will it lend you gainft the tempeft, rc- 
pofeyou thej:e, whilfti to this hard houfe, more hard iheii is 
the ftonc whereof tis rais’d, which euen but now dernaunding 

after me, denide me to come in, returne and force their fcalitea 

curtefie. 

Lear. My witbegins to tumc, 

^ome on my boy, how doft my boy, art cold 3 
I am cold my felfe, where is this ftraw my fellow. 

The art ofour neceffities is ftrangethat can. 

Make vild things precious, come you houell poore, 

Foolc and knaue, I haue one part ofray heart j 
Thaeforrowes yet for thee. i i. • J 

Foote. Heethathas a little tine wittc, with hey ho the Wind 
and the rainc,muftmakc content with his fortunes fit, for th« 
raine,itrainetheueryday. _ 

• Lear, True my good boy, come bring vs to this houell 3 
' enter gioferandtheTjajiardvfithlfghtf, 

Glojl, Alacke alacke I liketrot this, ^ 



Si^orie of King Lear, 

Vnnaturall dealing when I defir’d their Icaue 
That I might pitty him,they tookc me from me 
The vfe of mine ownc houfc, charg’d me on paine 
Of their difpleafure, neither to fpeake of him, 

Intreat for him,nor any way fuftaine him. 

Safi. MoftfauageandvnnaturalL (die Dukes, 

giofi, Gotoclayyounothing,ther’sadiumobctwixt 
And a worfe matter then that, I haue receiued 
A letter this night, tis dangerous to be fpoken, 

1 haue lockttheletcerin my clofet, thefe iniuries 
The Kingnow beares,will be reuenged home 
Thefs part of a power already landed. 

We muft incline to the King, I will feeke hini,and 
Priuily releeue him, goe you and maintaine talkc 
WiththeDuke,thatmy charity bcndtofhim 
Perceiued, if hecaske forme, I am ill,and gon 
To bed, diough I die for’t,as no leffc is threatned me. 

The King my old maftcr muft be releeucd,there is 
Some ftrage thing toward, i’dwxMd pray you be careful, 

Safi, This curtefie forbid theCjfhal the Dukcfnftaly 
Andofthatletcerto,thisfeemsafiiiredeferuing (know 
And muft draw me that which my father loofos,no Icflc 
Then all, thenyonger rifes when the old doeM. Sxtt. 

Enter Lear fiKent^dfoele. 

Kent. Here is the placemy Lord, good my Lord enter, the 
cyranme ofthe open nights too ruffe iSr nature to indure. 

Lear. Letme^one* Kent. Good my Lord enter* 

Learl Wiltbrcakcmyhearte 

Kent. Ihadrathcrbrcakeminc ownc, good my Lord enter, 
Lear. Thou think’ ft tis much, that this tempeftious ftotinc 
Inuadcs vs to theskin, fo tis to thee. 

But wherethe greater malady is fixt 
Theleffer is fcarcefclt, thoud’ft fhunaBeare, 

Bat if thy flight lay toward theroringfea, 

Thoud ft meet the bearc it’h mouth, whs the mind’s free 
The bodies delicate, this tempeft in my mind 
Doth from my fences take all feeling elfe 
Sane what beates their filiall ingratitude, 

G Is 
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The HiHme of King Lear, 

Is it not as this mouth (liould teare this hand 

Forlifcingfoodto’t,butIwillpuni{hfurc, 

Nol wiUweepcnomore, infuchanightasthis . 

Whofefranke heart gaue you all, Othat waymadncs 
Let me fhun that, no more of that. 

iCtf«r. Good my Lord enter. 

Ltar,. Prethe goe ip thy felfc, feekc thy one eafe 
This tempell: will not giuc raclec^ue to ponder 

On thin-^s wouldhuifme more, but lie goein, 

Poorenaked wfetcl^s(^herc fo ere you are 
That bidethepeltingof^ispittues night. 

How aiallyour.houfc4t{reheads,and ^nftd fi^^s. 

Your looptand windowed raggednes defend y 
Prom feafons fuch as thefe, O I haue tane 
Too little care of this, takephylickepompe, 

Expofethyfelfetofeelewhatwrctches feek, 

Stthoumayftlhakethefuperfluxtothem, 

Gkemethyhand,whoftthere. 
hathorneblowes the cold Wind, goetothy coioo 

HalUhou giuoaalUoiy ™oaa»skcrs.aada«ta 

Trwhlslucsany.Mn..op^r=^.Yb^^^^^^ 

Fiende hath led, through fire, a , r^„®iaydkniucsvn- • 
whitli.poole,orebog and 

derhispillow,andhaltersmhis pue,fea^^^^ 

„„ae hLprouaofheart.tond ona^^^^ 

fbureincht bridges, , , i.(i'-,iicefromwhirlc-winds, 

ftarre.blumng,andtaking,doepooreTo«»it)i ^ 



TheUiTlmeof King Lear, 

the tbulc fiend vexes, there could l haue him now, and there, and 

and there againc, u- rr 

Lear. What, hisdaughtcrsbroughthimtothispalle, 

Couldft thou fauc notHing, didft thou giuc them all f 

Eoele. Nay he referu’d a blanket, elfe we had beene all fliam’d. 

Lear. Now all the plagues that in the pendulous ayre 
Hano^fetcdoremcnsfeultSjfall on thy daughters. 

Knt. He hath no daughters fir. 

Ltar. Dcathtraytor,nothingcouldhauefubducdnature 
To fuch a lownes,4iut his vnkind daughters. 

Is it the falhion that difearded fathers. 

Should hauethus little mercy on their flefb, 

Judicious punijChmcnt twas this flcfii 
Begot thofc Pelicane daughters . 

Edg. Pilicockfateonpclicockshill,alo lolo, . 

Foe/e. This cold night will turne vs all to foolcs'& madmen* 

FJg. Take heedcat’hfonic fiend, obay thy parents, keep thy 
words iuftly, fwearcnot^coramitnot with mans fworne Ipoufc, 
fet not thy fweet heart on proud array, Tom a cold, 

Lear. What haft thou beene# 

Sdg. A Seruingman, proud in heart and mind, thatcurld my 
haire, wore gloues inmy cap,ferued the luft ofmy miftris hea rr, 
and d;d the aft of darkencs with her, fworcas many oaths as I 
Ibake words, and broke them in the fweet face of ncauen, one 
tnatfleptiuthccontriuing of luft, and wakt to doe it, wine lo- 
ued I deeply, dice deercly , and in woman out paromord the 
T urke, falfe of hcart,Iight of care,bloudie ofhand ,H6g in floth. 
Fox in Health, VVoolfe in greedincs,. Dog inmadnes, Lyon ^ 
in pray, let not the creekingof fliooes,nor the rulings offilkes 
betray thy poore heart to women, kecpc. thy fbote out ofbro- ; 
thell, thyhandoutof placket, thy pen from lenders booke, 
and defie the loulefiendjftill through the hathorne blowes the 
cold wind, hay no on ny. Dolphin my boy, my boy, caefe 
lethinnrotby, 

Lear V^hythou wert better in thy graue, then to anfwerc 
with thy vnepuered bodie thds extremitie of the skies, is man no 
more, butthiscofiderhim well, thou oweftthewormenofilke, 
tliebe,afinohide,the lliecpenowooll, the cat no perfume, her’s 
three ons are fo phiftieated,thou art the thing itfclfe,vnaccom- 

-G a odatpd 
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thefliMoruif Lear, 

©dated man, is no more but fuch a poqj;c bare forked Animall 
as thou art, off offyou lendings, come on 

Foole. Priche Nunckk be content, this is a naughty night to 
fvvim in, now a little fire in a wild field, were like an. old leachers 
heart, a fmall£patke,allthereftinbodie cold,lookehere comes 
a walking fire. Emet Gkfitr, 

Bdg. This is the foule fiord /&^«r<%»^#^, hce begins at cur- 
phew, and walks till thefirft cocke,hc gioes the web,& the pin, 
fquemes the eye, and makes the hare lip, mildewes the white 
wheate,and hurts the poore creature of earth, fwithald footed 
thrice the old, he met the night marc and her nine fold bid her,Q 
lio^ht and her troth plight and arint thee, witch arint thee. 

°Keni, How fares your Grace i 
Lear. WhatshceJ 

Kent. Whofethere,whati’ftyoufcekc» 

C/fl/. What arc you there? your names.? 

Edg. Poore Tow, that eats the fwimming fiog, the tode,thc 
tod pole, the wall-newt, and thewater, thatin theturieofhis 
heartjwhcn the foule fiend rages, eats cow-dung for fallets^wal- 
lowcs the old ratt, and the ditch dogge,drinkes ^e greencman- 
tlcnf the (landing poolc, who is whipt firom tithing to tithing, 
and ftock-punifht and imprifoned,who hath had three futes to ^ 
hisbackc, fixe (hirtsto hisbodie, horfc to ride, and weapon. 

to wcarc. , „ -tn 

Butmife and rats,and fuch fmall Deere, 

Hath beencrow/foodeforfeuen long yeare- 

Beware my follower, peace fnulbu^, peace thou fiend. 

Gleft. What hath your Grace no better company ? 

Edg, ThePrinccofdarkencsisaGcntlcman, modebtsaica 

^^SJI.^Our flelhand bloud is grownefo vild my Lord, thatit 
idoth hate what gja» it< 

f Go°nwithmc,my*dutikc5notfuffer too^^ 
daughtershardcommaunds,thoughto 

»iy3oGa!Cs^dlettW^ where 

hauciventcr’dtocomefcekeyou oat, andhrmg you W 
both food andfirc is rcadic,- 




TheBiLiarkefKingLear, 

Lear. Firfl let me talke with this Philofopher, 

What is the caufe of thunder ? 

lient. My good Lord take his offer, goc into the houft. 

■ ' ' Lear. Ik talke a word with this molt learned Theban, whatis- 

yourftudie ? 

, How to preuent the fiend, and to kill vermine. 

) Lear. Letnaeaskeyouonewordinpriuatc. 

I Kent. Importune him to gqc my Lord, his wits begin 

- (Flo/?. Canftthou blame him, (to vixfcttlq. 

His daughters feeke his death, O that good Kenty 
ii He faid it would be thus, poorc banilht man, 

r ThoufayeftthcEing,growesmad,ilctellthecfHcncl 

I I am almoft mad my Iclfe,I had a fonne 

^ Now out-lawed from my bloud>a fought my lifi: 

' i Butlafely,veryJatc,Ilou’dhimfi'iend 

No father his fonne decrer, true to tell thee, 

The greefe hath craz’d my wits. 

What a nights this ? I doe befeechyour Grace. 

Lear. O cue you mercicnoble Philofopher^your cois- 
Sdg. Tmt &co\A. (pany. 

gt^. Infcllowthcrc^m’thouellkcqpethccwarmc. 

Lear. Come Ictsin all. 

Kent* This way my Lord. 

Lear. With him I wil keep (hi, with my Philofopher. 

Kttty Good my L ord footh him,lct him take the &Uow« 
gioji. Take him you on, 

Kent, Sirahcomeon,goealong,withv$^ 

Z^ar, Come good Athenian. 
gie^. No words, no words, hufh. 

ChildAw/Wjtothcdarkctownccome, 
fts word wasftillly foandfiun, 
lunell the hloud of a BHtilh man. 

Enter ComtwtU arid's afiardi 
Cetm. I will hauemyireucngc ercl depart the lioufe. 

^o'/vmy Lord! may be cenfured, that nature thus eiucs 

% feme thing' feares me to thinke of. 

Mill ^r ' r P^rcciuc it was not altogether your brothers^ c- 

^ pofition made him feeke his death, butaprouokingmcric; 

- '.i '■ fee' 
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fheH'tHork (f King Kar. 

fet aworkeby areproueablebadnesin himfclfe* 

Baft. Howmaliciousistny fortune, thatimuftrcpcnt to bee 
iuftfthis is the letter he fpoke of, which approues him an intelli- 
gent partie to the aduantages of France, O heauens that his trea- 
fon were, or notl thedetefter. 

(^om. Goewith’nie to the Dutches. 

Baft. Ifthe matter of this paper be certaine, you hauc mighty 
bufinesmhand. 

Com. True orfalfe, it hath made thee Earle of giofter, kckt 
out wherethyfatheris, that heemaybee readie for our appre- 
henfion. . ^ 

Ba^i. If I findhimcomfortingtheKing.itwillftufFchtsfuf- 
pitionmorc fully, I will perfeucre in my courfe of loyakic, 

thouo-hthe confliftbcforebetwecnethatandmy bloud. 

Corn, I will laytruftvpon thee, and thou lhalt find a dearer 
father in my loue. 

Enter Glofler and Lear, Kent, Foole, and Tow. 
giafl. Here is better then the open ayre, take it thankfully, I 
will peece out the comfi^t with what addition I can,I will not be 

long from you. ' . . . . 

Ken. All the power of his wits hauc giuen way toimpatience, 

the Gods deferue your kindnes. . i 

Edfi. Freureto cals me, andtels me Nero is ananglerm the 
lake ofdarknes,pray innocent beware the foulc fiend. 

PritheNunckletellme,whetheiamadmanbea Gen- 

A Kb^rKing , to hauc a thoufand vyith red burning 

fpits come hilzing in vpon them. 

Fdfjr. Thefoulcfiendbitesmybacke, 

FooU. He smad,thattrufts inthe taraenes of a Wolfe, ahor- 

feshealth,aboyes loue, ora whores oath. . 

Lear, It fhalbe done,I wil arraigne them ftraight. 

Come fit thou here moft I earned luftice 

Thou fapient fir fit here, no you ftiee FpxeSr- .1 

Lookevvhere he Hands and glars, wanft thoueycs, at 
tralmadam come ore the broomed# to ^ 

F69le. Herboat hath aleake,andniemuftnotfpcake,^ 

Why Ihe dares not com^.ouer to thee* ^ 




10 



20 



30 



40 



llll|llll|llll 

50 60 



70 



80 



90 



100 110 120 130 140 



The mporie^King Lear. 

Edg. The foule fiend hauts poore Tom in the voyce of a nigh- 
Hop'pedance cries in Toms bellyfbr two white herring, (tingaie, 
Croke not blac ke Angell, I haue no foode for thee. 

Kent. How doc you fir ? Hand younotfoamazd, will y ->u 
liedowneand reft vpon the cufhings? 

Lear. He fee their tnallfirft, bring in their cuidence , thou 
robbed man of luftice take thy place, & thou his yokefellow of 
equity, bench by his fide, you are ot’h commiflion, fit you too. 
Ed. Let vs dcalc iuftly fleepeft or wakeft thou iolly (hepheard, 
Thylheepc bee inthe come, andforoneblaftof thy minikin 
mouth, thy llieepe llial 1 take no harme. Pur the cat is gray. 

]jtar. Arraigne her firft tis Gonorilft here take my oathbefore 
this honorable aflemblykickt the poore king her &ther. 

Foole. Come hither miftrifle is your name gonoriB. 

Lear, She cannot deny it. 

Fool. Cryyoumercyltooke youfbraioyneftoolc. 

Lear. And heres another whofe warpt lookes proclaime. 
What ftore her hartis made an, flop her there, 

Armes,armes, fword. fire, corruptioniijitheplacCi 
Falfe lufticcr why haft thou let her fcape, 

Bleflc thy fine wits. 

Kent. Opityfir,whereisthepatiencenow, 

That you fo oft haue boafted to retaine. 

Edg. My tcares begin to take his part (b much, 

Theile marre my counterfeiting. 

Lear. The little dogs and all ' 

Trey, Blanch, and Sweet hart,fee th cy barke at me. 

Edg. Torn will throw his head at them,auant you curs, 

Be thy mouth, or blacke, or white, tooth that poyfons if it bite, 
Maftift,grayhoud,mungril,grim-houd or fpaniel,brach or him, 
Bobtaile tike,or trudletailc,Zow will make them weep 5c vvaile, 
^°yvith throwing thus my head, dogs Icape the hatch and all 
are ned, loudla do odla come march to wakes , and faircs, and 
market townes, poore 7Vw thy home is dry, (her 

Lear, Then let them anotomize Regan, fee whatbreeds about 
Hart is there any caufe in nature that makes this hardnes. 

You fir, I entertaine you for one of my hundred^ 

Only I do not like the fafluon of your garments youle fay. 



The Hifierie^ tCtng Leer, 

They are Perfian attire, but let thou be chang’d* 

Kent. Now good my Lord lie here awhile. 

Leetr. Make no noife,makc no noifc,dravv the curtains, fo fo.fo 

Weelc go to fupper it’h raoming.fo,fo,fo, EnM GhfiJ, 

Clofi. Come hither friend, where is the King ray maiftcr. 

Kent. Here fir,but trouble him not his wits are gon. 

Good friend I prithy take him in thy armes, 

I haue or’e heard a plot of death vpon him , 

Ther is a Litter ready lay him in’t,& driue towards Doucr fiend, 
Where thou lhalt meet both welcome & proteftion,take vpthy 
If thou Ihould’ft dally halfe an houre,his life with thine (nafter 
And all that offer to defend him ftand in allured Ioffe, * 

Take vp the King and fbllowc me, that will tolbme l^rouifion 
Giue thee quicke conduft. 

Kent. Oppreffed naturefleepes. 

This reft might yet haue balmed thy broken finewes, 

Which if conuenicnce will not alow ftand in hard cure. 

Come hclpe to bearc thy maifter, thou muft not ftay behind. 
Glojir Come, come away. Exit. 

Edg, When we our betters fee bearing ourwoes: vvcfcarcely 
thinkc, our miferies, our foes. 

Who alone fuffers fuffers, moft it’h mind. 

Leaning free things and happy Ihowes behind. 

But then the mind^much fufierance doth ot^ e ftip. 

When griefe hath mates,and bearing fellowlhip : 

How light and portable my paine feemes now. 

When that which makes me bend, makes the King bow. 

He childed as I fithercd,7«iw away, 

Marke the high noyfes andthy fclfe bewray. 

When falfe opinion whofeWrongthoughts defile thee. 

In thy iuft proofe repeals and reconciles thee. 

What will hap more to nightjfafefcape the King, . » 

Lra'ke,lurke. 

Enter Cernr»aRyatidRegaH^4HdGeneriB, and Bniinrd. 0^® 

Cem, Poft fpeedily to my Lord your husbandihew him this 
The army ofFranecis landed, feeke out the vilaine ^h^er. 
Hang him inftantly. 

^»n. Phicke out his eyes* 



The Hifiarieef Kang Lear. 

Com. Lcauchimtomydifpleafure,£4w»<f kcepyou our lifter 

( comp.Tny. 

The rcuenge we arc bound to ta ke vpon your trayterous father. 
Are not fit for your beholding , aduife the D uke where you arc 
Toamoft feftuantpreparatio we are bound to the like, (going 
Ourpoftlhallbe fwift and intelligence betwixt vs, 

Farewell dccre lifter, farewell my Lord of 

How now whers the King i Enter Steward. 

Stew. My Lord of ^l^er hath conueyd him hence. 

Some fine or fixe and thirtie of his Knights hot queftrits after 
him, met him at gate,who with fome other ot the Lords depen- 
dants are gone with him towards Doucr, where theyboaftt# 
haue well armed friends. 

(^orn. Get horfes for your miftris. 

Gon. Farewell Iweet Lord and lifter. Exh^on.andBaf}. 

Corn. farewell, goe feeke the tray tor 

Pinion him like a thceft, bring him before vs. 

Though w« may not palle vpon his life 
without the forme of luftice, yet our power 
Shall doe a curtefie to our wrath, which men may blame 
Butnotcontroulc, whofc there, the traytor J 

Enter Glofler brought in by two or three, 
IngratfiillFoxtishec. 

Corn. Bii)dfafthiscorkic armes. 

Clofi. Whatmeanes your Graces, good my friends conlider. 
You are my gefts, doc me no foule play friends. 

Corn-. Bind him I fay. 

Beg. Hard hard, O filthic traytor ! 

- Clofl, Viimercifiill Lady as you arc, I am true. 

Corn. Tothischairebindhiii), villainethoufhakfind— * 

Glofi. By the kind Gods tis moft ignobly done, to pluck me 
bythebeard. Reg. So white and fuch a Traytor. 

Glofi. Naughty Ladie.thefc haires which thou doft rauilh from 
Will quicken and acciife thee, fam your hoft. (my chin 

With robbers hands, my hofpitable fauours 
’iiou Ihoutd not nilfell thus, what will you doe. 

Corn. Come fir, what letters had you late from Francel 
Be fimplcanfwerer, for we know the truth. 

fi Ctoyvit 
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Th Hiflerie of King Lear , 

Cam. And what confederacy haue you with the tratours late 

footed, in the kingdome ? 

Re^.To whofe hands youhaue fent the lunatick Kingfpeake?' 
Gloji. I haue a letter geflingly fet downc 
Which came from one, that’ s of a neutrall heart. 

And not from one oppos’d. 

(^ara. Cunning. Rfg- Andfalfe> 

Where haft thou fent the King .? Glofi, ToDouer. 

Ref. Wherefore to Douer ? waft thou not charg’d at perill— 
Corn. Wherefore to Douer? let him firftanfwere that. 
gioH. I amtide tot’h ftake, and I muftftand th? courfe. 

Reg. Wherefore to Douer fir ? 

Glofl. Becaufe I would not fee thy cruell nayles 
Pluck out his poore old eyes, nor thy fierce fifter 

In his annoynted flelh rath borilh phangs. 

The Sea with fuch a ftorme on his lowd head ’ 

Inhell blackenightindufd, would haue bodvp, , i 

And tpencht the ftelled fires, yet poore old heart, 

Heehdptthebcauensto rage. 

If wolues had at thy gate heard that dcarne time 
Thou {houldfthauefaid,eoodPorter turnethekey,, 

All cruels cUc fubferib’d but I (hall fee 

The winged vengeance ouertake fuch children. 

Corn. Sect ftialt thou neuer, fellowes hold the chairc, 
Vponthofe eyes of thine. He fet my foote. 

Glafi. Hethatwill thinketohuetillhcbeold 

Giuc me fome helpe, O cruell, O ye Gods ! 

Reg. One fide will mocke another, tother to. 
Ifyoufeevengeance— 

Hold your handmv Lord 

Ihaueferu’deuerfincelwasachild , , j 

But better feruicehaue I neucr done you,the now to bid 

vpo„yo„cu^ 

on this quarrell, what doe you meane? dr^anMght. 

sZ' Why ‘tllrSme on.and ake*= chance ofanget. 

Reg. Giuemethyfword, apefantftandvpt u . 
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rheHl(lorieofS!»g L.txr. 

Shee taktt afwori nnd rmt at him behind. 

SerMHt. OhIamflainemyLord,yethaucyoaoneeyeleftto 

feefomcmifchiefeonhim,oh! utu, 

(^orn, Leaft it fee more preuent it, out vild lelly 

Where is thy luftcr now? jt 

GIoH Alldarkeandcomfortles, wher smy £otmcEdmund . 
E^L«ivnbridlcaUthcfparksof,nature,toqmtthishorredaft. 

Ree Out villaine, thou calft on him that hates thee, it was he 
thatimde the ouertureof thy treafons to vs, who is too good to 

O my follies, then Ec/c'*?' was abus’d. 

Kind Gods forgiue me that, and profperlri^ 

Reg. Gocthrufthimoutat gates, andlethimfincUhlSWay 
Douer, how ift my Lojrd? howlookeyou .? 

Ctrn. Ihaucreceiu’dahurt.followmc Ladie, 
Tumeoutthateyles villaine, throwthis flaue vpon 
Thedungell bleed apace.vntimely 

Comes this hurt, giue mey our armc. 

Seruant. lie neuer care what wickedncs I doc, 
Ifthismancometogood. 

^ Sernant. If {he hue long, & in the end meet the old courfc 
of death, women will all turnemonfters. 

I Ser. Lets follow the old Earle, and gctthebedlom 

To lcad him where he would, his madnes 
Allowsitfclfc to anything. , r 

a Ser. Qoe thou, ile fetch fomcflaxc and whites of egges to 

apply to his bleeding face, now heauen helpe him. Exit, 

Enfir&dgar,, 

Edg, Yet better thus, and knowne to be contemnd, 
Thenftill contemn’dand flattered to be worft. 

The loweftand mod deieacd thing of Fortune 
Stands ftill in experience, lines not in fearc. 

The lamentable change is from the beft. 

The worft returnes to laughter. 

Who’s here, my father parti, eyd, world,wotld, O world l 
But that thy ftrange mutations make vs hate thee, ' 

Life would not yceld to age. Enter gioji.ledbjanoldm4n^ 

Old TKM' O my 2 ;ood Lord I haue beene your tenant, & youjr 
^ ® . H 2 Others 
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The HtBme of King Lear, 

fathers tenant this forcfcore — ' 

Glefl. Away, get thee away , good friend be gon, 

Tliy comforts can doe me no good at all. 

Thee they may hurt. 

0/d Alack Itr, you cannot fee your way, 

Clofi. I haue no way, and therefore want no eyes,. 

I flumbled when I faW, full ofttis feeile 
Our nieanes fecure vs, and our meare defeats 
Pfoue our comodities, ah deere fonne 
The food of thy abufed fathers wrath, 
Mightibucliuetofeethee inmytuch, 

Id’e fay I had ey es againe, 

Oldua.,, How now whofe there? 

Edg. O Gods.whoiftcanfaylamatthcwprft, 

I am worfe then ere I was. 

eld man, TispooremadT'tfw. 

Sdg. And vi'orfel may be yet, the worft is not. 

As long as we canfay ,tlns is the worft. 

Oldman. Fellow where goeft? 

Glefl. Is it a begger man ? 

Oldman, Mad man.and begger to. 

Glofl, Ahasfomereafon,elfchecouldnotbegi 
In the laft nights ftorme I fuch a fellow faw. 

Which made me thinke aman a worme,my fonne 
Came then into my mind, and y ct my mind (finccj 

Was then foarcc ff iendes with liim, I haue heard more 
As flies arc toth’ wanton boyes,arc we toth’ Gods, 

They bittvsfortheirfport. „ , , 

Edg. How Ihould thisbe, bad is the trade that muft play the 
fbole to forrow angring it felfe and others, blellc thee naaiftcr. ^ 
Is that the naked fellow.^ 

Imy Lord. 

gie^. Then prethee get thee gon,if formy fake 
Thou wilt oretake vs here amilc or twaine 

Ith*waytowardDouer,doe itfor ancientloue . , 

And bring fome couering for this-tiaked foule 
Who lie intreate to leade me, 

Oldman. Adack,fir heismad. « 



The HiBorierf King Lear, 

gloB. TiSjthe times plague, when madmen lc.nd the 
Doc as I bid thec,or rather doe thy pleafure, /blind 

Aboiicthereft, begon, ' * 

Oldman. lie bringhimthebcftparrellthatl haue 
Come'on c what will. 

■ Gloll. Sirrah naked fellow. 

Edg, Poore a cold, I cannot dance it farther. 

• glefl. Come hidier fellow. 

Edg, Blefle thy fweete eyes, they bleed. 

Glofl. Knowfl: thou the way to Douer ? 

8dg. Both ftilc and gate,horfe-way, and foot-path> 
Poore Tom hath beenefcard out of his good wits, 

Bleffe the good man from the foule fien3, * 

Fine fiends haue beene in poore Tom at once, 

Of luft,as OOidicutf Uebbididence^thiicc ofdumbnes, 
^4/)«offtcaling,Ul/«»^<,ofmurdcr, Stiberdiaebit of 
Mobing,& Mobtngvfho fmeepoflefles chambermaids 
And waiting women, fo, bleffe theemaifter. (pla<^ues. 

gUJl. Here take this purfe, thou whome thehea'Jieas 
Haue humbled to all ftrokes.that I am wrctchcd,makes 
pe happier, heauens deale foftill, /jW 

Letthe fuperfluousandluft-dietedman ^ 

Thatftandsyourordinance,thatwillnotfee 

« ^ does not feele,fcele your power quickly. 

So diftribution Ihould vndcr exceffe, ^ ^ 

Andeachmanhauc enough, doff thou know Douer/ 

1 inalter. 

a<^liffcvvhofehigh& bendinehcad 

cokes firmelym the confined deepe, * 

ermg me butto the very brimme of it 
^dilerep^rctheroifetythoudoftbearc 
ithfomcthing rich about me, ' 

*-^*^.place I (hal no leading need. 

Gi“emethyarme,pooreri>i»lhaUIead thee. 

r^-'Dtri ^”**^g^”orilland’Baflard. 

G^^elcomemyLordJmaruaileourmUdhufband: 
met vs on the way,no w wher’s y our rnai%r i 

Enter Steward, 







The HiBorie of King Lear. 

Stsw. Madame witlim,butneuer manfo chang’d,! told him 
ofthe army that was landed, he fmild atit, Itold him you were 
comino-, his anfwere was the worfe, of giofiers treacherip,and of 
theloyall feruice of his fenne when I enfoitn’d him, then hee 
cald me fott, and told me I had turnd the wrong fide out, what 
hccflwuld moftdefirefeemespleafant tohira, what like offem 

fiue, r 1 

goH. Then fhall you goe no tut ther , 

It is the cowilTi terror of his fpirit 

That dares not vndertake, helc not feclc wrongs 

Which tie him to an anfwere, our wilhes on the way 

May proue efFeas,backc£^^4r to my brother, 

Haften his mufters, and condudhis powers 

I muft change armes at home, and ^lue the diltattc 

Into mv husbands hands, this truTly feru^t 

Shall pa'lfe betweene vs, ere long yomare like to hea 
If vou dare venture in your owne behalte 
A miftreffes command, wc^e this,fpare fpecch, 
Declineyourhcad: this kilTeifit durftfpeake 

V/ouldftretch thy fpiritsvp into the ayre, .. 

Conccaueandfaryouwcll. /aredew 

Yours m the ranks of. death. ( 

Ga«.Mymoftdeer(?y^/?fr,totheeawommsfcruiccs^ 

Afoolevfurpsmybed, PvkStev. 

Maflam^cre comes^my^ ^ - 

Cm. I'hauebecneworththcwhiftlin^* ( ^ 

All). O GinortUyovi are not worth the duftw 
Blowes in'your face, I feare your difpofition 

That nature which contcmnesithori|m 

Cannot be bordered certamc m it lelte. 

She thatherfelfe will fiiueraiid disbranch 
Fromhermatcriall fap, petforcerauft wither. 

And come to deadly vfc. . 

q,n. Nomore, the text « ^ ^ild, 

Aih. Wifedome and goodncs,to tlie v _ , 

Filthsfauor but themfelues, what hauc you 

'Afether,and a gracious aged man 



The Hiprie of King Lear. 

Whofcrcuerence cuen the head-lugd beare would lick. 
Moftbarbarous moft degenerate haue you madded, 

Could my good brother fuffer you to doc it i 

Aman,aPrince,by hirafo benifited, , 

If that the heauens doe not their vifiblc fpirits (come 
Send quickly downe to tame this vildo{Fcnces,it will 
Humanity muft perforce pray on it fell like monfters of 
gon. Milkeliuerdman (thedeepe. 

Thatbearcftacheeke forblocs, ahead for wrongs. 

Who haft notin thy browes an eye deferuing thine honour, 
From thy fuffering,that not know’ft, foolsdo thofc vilains pitty 
Who arcpunifht ere they haue done their mifehiefe, 

Whef s thy drum? France fpreds his banners incur noy feles land, 
With plumed helmc, thy ftatc begins thereat 
Whil’ft thou a morall foole fits ftill and cries 
Alack why doeshefo? 

Alb. Sec thy fclfcdcuill, proper deformity Ihew^es notin the* 
fiend, fo horrid as in woman; 

Cen. Ovaine foole! 

tAilb. Thou changed, andfolfc-couerd thing for ftiamc 
Bc-monftcr not thy feature, weft my fitnes 
To let thefe hands obay my bloud, , 

They are apt enough to diflecate and teare 
Thy flclh and bones, how ere thou art a fiend, 

A womans foape doth (hielcl thee. 

Gtn. Marry your manhood mew — 

eAib. Whatnewes. Eater a gentleman. 

Gent, O my good Lord the Duke of Cernwah dead, flaine by 
his feruant,going to put outthe other eye of gl«jltr. 
tAlb, giofierseycsi 

Gen. Aferuantthathsbredjthraldwirhremorfe, 

Oppos’d ‘againft the aft, bending his fword 
Tohis great maifter, who thereat inraged 
Flew on him, and amongft them, feld him dead. 

But not without that harmefull ftroke,which fince 
Hath pluckt him after. 

Alb. This {hew es you are aboue you luftifers , 

"Fhat thefe oiir nether crimes fo ipecdely can venge. 

But 
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The HiBorie of King Lent, 

But O poore qio^tr lofthe his other eye. fanfwcr 

gtm. Boch,both my Lord, this letter Madam craues a fpcedv 
T IS from your fifter, Gon. One way I like thw well 

B ut being widow and my with her, ’ 

May all the building on my fancic plucke, 

V pon my hatefull life, another way the newes is not fo tookc, 
Ilereadeandanfwer, ~Exit. ’ 

tAlh. Where was his fonne when they did take his eyes. 

G»»t. Come with my Lady hither. . AIL He is not here, 
qetft. No my good Lord I met him backeagaine,. 

Alb. Knoweshethewickednefle. 

gent. I mygoodLord twasheinformdagainfthim, 

And quitthehoufeonpurpofethai there punilhment 
Might haiie the freer courfe. (Mngi 

Alb. (7/oy?-f)'IliuctothankethceforthcIoucthoufhewedftthe 
And to reuengc thy eyes, come hither friend, 

Tcllme whatmorethouknowefl:. Evir. 

l^nter Kent anA agentUftMH^ '~- 
Kent. Why the KingqfFr4«»cff is fo fuddenly gone backc, 
know you no reafon. 

gent. Something he left imperfeft in the ftate, which fince his 
comming forth is thought of, which imports to the Kingdome, 
So much feare and danger that his perfonall returne was nioft re* 
quired and necellaric. 

Kent. Who hath he left behind him. General . , 

TheMariliallofFr<i»ceMonfieri<iF<«r. (ofgriefe. 
Kent. Did your letters pierce the queene to any demonftratio 
gent. I lay foe tooke them, read iheminriiy prefence, 

' And now and then an ample teare trild downe 
Her delicate cheeke, it feemed foe was a queene ouer herpaffioDj 
Who moft i ebell-likc, fought to be King ore her. 

Kent. O then it moued her. 

gent. Nocto a rage,patienceand forow ftreme, 

Who foould exprefle her goodlieftyou haue feene, 

Sun foine and raine at once, her fmiles and tearcs, 

Were like a better way thofe happie fmilets. 

That playd on her ripe lip feeme not to lenow. 

What guells w'Cffe in her eyes which parted thence, 



The BIB or ie of King Lear. 

As pearles from diamonds dropt in briefo, 

Sorow would be a raritie moft bcloued, 

If all could fo become it. 

Kent, Madefoenovcrballqucffion. 
gent. Faith once or twice foe heau’d the name of father, 
Pantinglyforth as if it preft her heart. 

Cried fillers, fitters, foame of Ladies fitters : 
litnt, father, fitters, what ithftorme ith night. 

Let pitie not be beleeft there foe foooke. 

The holy water from her heaucnly eyes. 

And clamour inoy ftened her, then, away £he flatted, 

To dcale with griefe alone. 

Kent. It is the ftars,the flats aboue vs gouerne our conditions, 
Elfe one felft mate and make could not beget. 

Such different ifTues, you (poke not with her fince, 
genu No. Was this before the King returnd. 

Gm. No, fince. 

Kent. Well fir, the poore diftrefled Leaf^r^h. towne. 

Who fome time in his tetter tune remembers, 

What we are come about,and by no meanes will y^eld to fee his 
Genu Why good fir ? ( daughter, 

Kent. A foueraigne fli^e fo elbows him his own vnkindnes 
That flript her from his benediflion turnd her. 

To forraine cafualties gauc her deare rights, 

Tohis dog harted daughters, thefe things fling his mind. 

So venomoufly that bu rning fliarae detaines him from CorAelU . 

' Gent. Alack poore Gentleman. 

Kentn 01 Albanies and Cornervals powers you heard not. 

Gent. Tis fo they are a fbo te . 

Kent. Well fir, ile bring you to our maifler Lear, 

And Icaue you to attend him fome deere caufe. 

Will in conceal cinent wrap me vp awhile, 

When I am knowne aright you fliall not greeue, 

Lending me this acquaintance, I pray you go along Vv ith me. 
Enter nr and others 4 SxiU 

Alack tis he, why he was met eiien noWf 
As mad as the vent fca finging aloud, 

Cro wnd with ranke femiter and furrow weedes, 

I With 
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Th HiUmeof King Lear, 

With hor-dockSjhernlocke,netles, cookow flowers, 

Darnell and all the idle weedcs that grovv, 

Inourfuftayning, corne.acenturie is fent forth, 

Search euery acre in the liie gr owne field, 

And bring liim to our eye, what can mans wifdomc 
In the reuoring his bereued fence,he that can helpe him 
Take all my outward w'orth’' 

DoH. There is meanes Madame, 
pur fofter nurfe of nature is repofe. 

The which he lackes that to prouoke inhimi. 

Are many fimples operatiuewhofe power, 

"Will clofe the eyeofanguifli. 

Cord, All bleft fecrets all you vnpublifht vettues ofthcearth. 
Spring with my teares beaydant and remediat. 

In the good mans diflrefle, feekc,feekc,for him. 

Left his vngouemd rage diffblue the life. 

That wants the meanes to lead it. Enter mejfmger. 

Jkfe/, News Madam,the Brittiflipow'ers are marchmg hitne^ 
Ord. Tis knowne before, our preparation ftands> (war& 

In expeil ation of them,© deer e father 

It is thy bufincsthatl go about,therforc great France 

My mourning and important teares hath pitied. 

No blowne ambition doth ourarmesin fight 
Butloue, deere loue,and our ag’dfijithers right, 

Soone may I heart and fee him. ExtU 

Enter Regan and ■Steward. 

Reg. B ut are my brothers powers fet forth ? 

.Jrw. IMadam. Himfelfeinperfon? 

Stew. Madam withmuchado,yourfifteris thebetterfoldier. 
Reg. Lord Bdtmnd fpakc not with your Lady at home. 
Stew. No Madam. 

Reg. What might import my fitters letters to him.’ 

Stew. I know not Lady. 

Reg. Faith he is potted hence on ferious matter. 

It was great ignorance, GloS ers eyes being out 

To let him Hue, where he aviues he moues 

All harts againft vs, andaow I thinkeis gone 

-In pitie ofnis mifer^^ to dilpatch his nighted life, £ 



theHiSlerie of iSng Lear, 

Morcoiicr to diferie the ttrength afh army. 

Stew. I mutt needs after him with my letters 
Reg. Out troope fets forth to morrow ttay with vs. 

The wayes are dangerous. 

Stew. I may not Madame, my Lady charg’d my dutie in this 
bufines. 

Reg. Why fhould fhe write to Edneund^might not you 
Tranfport her purpofes by word, belike 
Some thing, I know not what, ile loue thee much, 

Letme vmealcthe letter. 

Stew. MadarnTderather*" 

'R.eg, I know your Lady does not loue her hufband 
lamfureof that, and at herlate being here 
Shee gaue ttrange aliads,and mott fpeaking lookes 
To noble Edmund, I know you are ofher bofome. 

Stew. I Madam. 

Reg. Ifpeake mvnderttanding,forIknow’t, 

Therefore I doe aduife you take tms note, 

My Lord is dead, Edmund and I hauc taikt, 

Andmoreconuenient is heformy hand 
Then for your Ladies, you may gather more 
If you doe find him,pray you giue him this. 

And when your miftris heares thus much fi’om you 
I jpray defire her call her wifedome to her,fo farewell^ 

It you doe chance to heare of thatblind tray tor. 

Preferment fals on him that cuts him off. 

Ste. Would I couldmeethim Madam,! would fhew 
What Lady I doe follow. 

Fare thee well. Exit. 

Enter ^ lefier and Edmund. 

Whenfliallwe coraetoth’ top ofthatfamehilfe 
Edg. You do climbe it vpnow,looke how we labour? 

Gloji. Me thinks the ground is euen. 

Edg. Horrible fteepe,harke doe you heare the fea .’ 

No truly. 

Edg. Why then your other fences grow imperfeft 
Byyourcyesanguilh. 

So may it be indeed, 

Iz 
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T^e tiijlorie of King Lear, 

Me thinks thy voy ce is altered. and thou fpeakeft 
With better phrafe and matter then thou didft. 

Y’ar much deccaued, in nothing am I chang d 

But in my garments. ,r c \ 

Qloft. Me thinks y’ar better fpoken. (teavetul 

edg. Come on fu;, her s the place, Hand ftill, how 
Ai\d dizi tis to cafl; ones eyes fo low 
The crowes and choghes that wing the midway ayre 
Shew fcarce fo grolTe as beetles, halfe way downc 
Hanais one that gathers f.impire,dreadfoll trade. 

Me thinkes he feemes no bigger then his head. 

The filhermen that walke vpon the beach 
Appeare like mile, and yon tall atichormgbarke 

Diminillit to her cock, her cock aboui 

Almoft too fmall for fight»the mu^um^furge 
That on the vnnumbred idle peeble chattes 

Cannot be heard, its fo hie ilc looke no mo^^^^ 

Leaf! my braine turne,and the deficient fight 
Topple downe headlong. 

Set me where you ftand? . 

Ldg. Giue me your hand, you are now withm a foot 
Of th’extrcame verge,for allbeiieath theMoone 
Would I not leape vpright* 

Glofl, Let goe my hand, . 

Hereftiend’sanotherpurfTc.initaiewell, 

Well worth a poore mans taking,Fames and Go s 

Profper it with thee, goe thou farther ott, i , 

Bid mefarewell,andletmehearethee going. 

Sdir. Now fiire you well good hr. 

Shake patiently my great affliftion ott> 

If I could beare it longer and not fait 

To quarel with your gredt oppofics wds 

Mytnurffandlo..heapar.ofnam^^^^ 

Burne it felfe out,, if Edgar hue, 0 ble , 
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The HiBcrie of King Lear, 

Now fchow fare thee well. He fait. 

Edg. Gon fir, farewell, and yet I know not how conceit my 
robbethetreaforieof life, when life it felfe yealds to the theft, 
had he beene wliere he thought by this had thought beenepaft, 
aliueor dead, ho you fir, heareyou fir, fpcak,thus might hepafle 
indeed, yethe rcuiues, whatarcyoufii- ? 
giofl. Away and let me die. 

ILdg. Hadft thou beene ought but gofmorc feathers ayre. 

So many fadomc downe precipitating 

Thou hadrt Ihiuerd like an egge, but thou doft breath 

Haft heauy fubftance,bleedft not, fpeakeft, art found, 

Tenmafts at each , make not the altitude. 

Which thou haft perp endicularly fell, 

Thylifesa miracle, fpeake yet againe. 

Glefl. Buthauelfallenornol 

'Edgi From the dread fommons of this chalkie borne, 

L ooke vp a hight, the Ihrill gorg’d larke fo firre 
Cannotbee feene or heard, tfoe but looks vp i 
Glod. Alack I haiie no eyes 
Is wretchednes depriu’d, that benefit 
To end it felfe by death twas yet fome comfort 
Whenmifery could beguile the tyrantsrage] 

And fruftrate his proud wilL 
Edg, Giue me your arme s' 

Vp,fo , how feele you your legges, you {land. 
gtofi. T oo well, too well . 

Edg. Thisisaboucall ftrangencs 
Vpon ihecrowne ofthe cliffe whatthingwasthat 
Which parted from you. 

Glofi. A poore vnfortunate bagger. 

Edg . As I flood here below me thoughts his eyes 
Vy ere two full Moones, a had a thouland nofes 
HorneSjwelk’t and waued like the enridged fea, 

Itwasfome fiend, thcrefbrethou happy father 
Thinkc thatthe cleercft Gods, who made their honours 
Of mens impoffibilities, haue preferued thee. 

1 doc remembernow,henceforthi:le beare 
AffliiliontiUitdoccrie outit felfe 

; I i Inoiigh, 
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Enongli, enough, and diethat thing you fpeakc of, 

I tooke it for a man, often would it lay 
The fiend the fiend, he led me to that place 
E%. Bare free & patient thoughts, but who comes here 
■ The fafer fence will neare accomodate his maifter thus. 

SfiUr Lear mad. 

Lear. No they cannot touch mee for coyning, I am theking 
^dg. O thou fide pearcing fight. (himfelfe. 

Lear* Nature is.aboue Art in that refpeil, ther’s your preffe 
money, that fellow handles his bow like a crow-keeper, draw me 
a clothiers yard, looke,looke a mowfe, peace,peace, this tofled 
cheefe will do it.thef s my gauntlet,ilc proue it on a gyant, bring 
vp the browne-billes,0 well flowne birdln the ayre,hagh,giue 
the word .> Edg, Sweet Margerum. 

Lear. Pafle. Gio^i. Iknowthatvoyce, 

Lear. Ha ha they flattered mee like a dogge, 

and tould me I had white haires in my beard, ere the black ones 
were there, to fay I and no, to euery thing I faide, I and no toe, 
was no good diuinitie, when the rainc came to wet me once, and 
the windc to make mec chatter, when the thunder would not 
peace at my bidding, there I found them, there I finelt them out, 
goe toe, they arenot men of their words, they told mee I was 
cucry thing,tis a lye, I am not argue-proofe. 
gioji, Thetrickeof thatvoyceldoe well remember, iftnot 

the King.? , riA 

' Lear. I euer inch a King when I do flare, fee how the fubiett 
quakes,! pardon that mans life, what was thy caufc,adultei:y} 
then fhalt not die for adulteric, no the wren goes toot, and the 
final guiided flic doe letcher in my fight, let copulation thriue, 
fcr,5^Aj?mbaftardfon was^kinderto his father then my daugh- 
ters got^veenc the lawful 1 fheets , toot luxurie,pr^, of 

lacke fouldiers, behold yon fimpring dame whofe 
her forkes prefageth fnow, that minces vertue, and do lhake tn ^ 
head heare of pleafures name to fichevv nor the li 

goes toot withamoreriotousappefite,dow'nfrothewalttiar | 

centaures, though women all aboue, but to the girdle doc i r 

gods inherit, beneath is all the fiends, tliers hell,thers darkne , , 
ther’sthe fulphur)’’ pit, burning, fcaldfiig, flench, conuuM*-^^' 



The Hijtme $f ^mg Lear. 

fie, fie, fie, pah, pah, Giue mee an ounce of Ciuet, good Apo- 
thocarie, to fvveecen my imagination, thefs money fbr thee. 

Ghfi. O let me kiffe that hand. 

Lear. Hcrewipeicfirft,itfmelsofmortaIitic. 
glofi. Oruind peece of nature, tliis great w'orJd ihould fo 
wcare out to naught, do you know me ; 

Lear. I remember thy eyes well inough, doft thou fquiny on 
me, no dothy worfl blind Cuptd, ilenot ioue, reade thou that 
challenge,markc the penning oft. 
gioji. Were all the letters funnesl could not fee one. 

Edg. I would not take this from report, it is, and my heart 
breakesatit. Lear, Read. What! with the cafe of eyes 

Lear. Oho,are you there withme, no eyes in your head, nor 
no mony in yourpurfe, your eyes are ina heauie cafe, y our purfe- 
in a light, yet you fee how this world goes. 

Glofl, I fee it feelingly. 

Lear. What art mad, a man may fee how the world goes with 
no eyes, looke with thy cares, fee how yon luflice railes vpon 
yon fimpletheefe,harkeiftthy care handy, dandy, whichisthe 
theefe,which is the Iuftice,thou haft fecne a farmers doo-o-e barke 
atabegger. gioJl. I fir. 

And the creature runne ftom the cur,thcre thou mio-htft 
behold the greatimageofauthoritie, a dogge,fobade in office, 
mou lafcallbeadle hold thy bloudyhand, why doft thou laflr 
^t whore, ftrip thine owne backe,thy bloud hotly lufts to vfe 
her m that kind for which thou whipft her, the vfurer hano-s the 
cofioner,through tottered raggs,fmal vices do appeare,robes & 
furd-gownes hides all, get thee glaffe eyes, and like a feuruy po- 
Imtian fectneto fee thethmgs thoudoeft not, no now pull off 
mybootes,harder,harder,fo. . ^ 

Sag. O matter andimpertinenciemixtreafon inraadnefle„ 
z.Mr. Ifthou wilt weepe my fortune talce my eyes,! knowe 
thee well inough thy name is giofier^ thou muft be patient, we 
came cryinghither,thouknoweft thefirft time that wefmell the 
air^we wayland cry,! willpreachtothee marke me. 

<?«/?. Alack alack the day. 

horne,we crie that wee are come to this 
D age offooles, this a good blocke. . It were a delicate ftra- 









'll k . 

i { 



i 



fc;' si: 



liltll k '■ 

'i 







the PMerk fif Kitig Lear. 

no-emto flioot atroiipe of horfe with fell, 5c wheni hauc ftolc 
vponthefe fonne inhwes, thcnkill.kill, kill, kill, kill,kill. 

^ Enter three Gentlemen. 

Gent. O here he is, lay hands vponhim firs,yourmoftdecre 
Zear. No reskue,what a piifoner,! ameeuechenaturall foole. 
ofFortune.vfemcwell you lhallhaue ranfome, let mec hauea 
chm-o'ioa 1 am cut to the brai nes . 

You ft'^allhaue any thing# 

Lear No feconds, all my felte, why this would make a man 
of fait to vfe his eyes for garden waterpots. I and laying Autums 

Iwilldie brauelylikeabridegroome,what?Iwillbe 
louialk come, come, I ama King my maifters, knowyouthat. 

yo^ct it you (hall get k 
a‘ fi-ht moft pitifulUn dfe , paft fpeaj 

laSofina^ngithoJhaftone daughter who red«« 

IhSn the genera cutfe whichtwame hath broughther to. 

Edg, Haile gentle fir. 

Gent. Sir fpeed you, whats your will. 

Ed^, Do you hcare ought of a battell tow a d. 

cif. Moft furc and vulgar eiieiy one here s that 

t»l;NeUandonrpecdfort*cmam.aefc.)^^^ 

Standft on the howerly thoughts. 

Sds;. I thanke you fir thats all- 

Gent, Though that the Q^«“^°"|^„keyoti fir. E«V. 
Glo^. Now good fir what , poi-omes blowes, 

fc<r. A moft poore manmade lame 

Who by tte Att of know™ 

Am pregnant to good pitty, gluc me j 

lie kade you to fotne biding. gh/. 




TheHifiirk ef Kmg I^ar. 

GtoH, Hartie thankes, the bomet and beniz of heaiien to 
. ^ I Enter Steward. 

Stew A proclamed prize, moft happy,that eylcs head of thine 
wasframed flelh to rayfc my fortunes, thou moft vnhappy tray- 
tor, briefly thy felfe remember, the fword is out that muftde- 

let thy friendly hand put ftrength enough to’t. 
SteW. Wherefore bould pefant durft thou fupport a publiflit 
traytor.hcucc Icaft the infeaion of his fortune take like hold on 

thee, let goe his arme? 

Sdg, Chill not let goe fir without cagion. 

St%. Letgoeflaue, or thou dieft. 

Edr. Good Gentleman goe your gate, letpoorc vokc pallc, 
and chud hauebecne fwaggaf d out of my life, it would not hauc 
beenefo long by a fortnight, nay come not neare the old man, 
keepe out, cheuorcycjorile trie whether your cofterormy bat- 
tero be the harder, ile be plaine with you. 

Stew. Out dunghill, theypght. 

E4g. ChiU pick your teeth fir, come.no matter for your foyns. 
Stew. Slaue thou haft flaine me, villaine take my purffe. 

If eucr thou wilt thriuc, burie my bodie, 

And o^iue the letters which thou find’ft about me 
To Earle of G’/o/Zyrjfeekehim out vpon _ 

The 5ri«/5p.artie, 6 vntimely death! death. He diet. 

Edg, Iknowthec well, a fcriiiceable villaine, 

As dutious to the vices of thy miftres,_as badnes would 
(?/«>/?. What is he dead.? ' ('defirc. 

Edg. Sit you down father, reft you lets fee his pockets 

Thefe letters that he fpeakes of may be my friends , 

Hec’s dcad,I am only forrow he had no other deathfina • : 

Tet vs fee'jleaue gentle w'axe,and manners blame vs not 
To know our enemies minds wee d rip tlicir hearts. 

Their papers is more lawfull. 

Letyour reciprocal! vow'es beeremembred, ‘ you hauc many 
opportunities to cut him off, if your wiUwant not,time and place 
will be fruitfully offered, there is nothing done, If he returiiethc 
cojnquerour,thcnaml the prifbner, andhisbedmy gay Ic, from 
, the Icthcd warmth whereof deliuer me,and fupply theplaccfbr 
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your labour, your vvilc(fo I would fay)your afSeftiowate feruant 
andfor you her ownefor V tnter^ GenoriS,. 

Edg. Olndillinguilhtfpace of womans wit, 

A plot vpon her vertuous husbands life, 

Ahd the exchange my brother heere in the lands^ 

Thee ile rake vp, the poll: vnfanaified 

Of murtherous leache rs , and in the mature timcj 
With this vngratious paper ftrike the fight 
Of the death praftird Duke, for himtis well, 

That of thy death and bufinefle I can tell. 

GUfi. The King is mad, how ftiffe is my vud fwicc, 

That i ftand vp and haue ingenious feeling 

OfmyhucfC forowes, better I were diftraft, _ 

So Ihould V thoughts be fenced froin my griefes, 

And woes by wrong irn^iginatioflsloofc 

The knowled<^e of themfelues . yfdrm afameff. 

Edz. Giue me your hand far off me thinks Ihearethebeatca 
Coroe&thcrilebcftowyouwithafriend. Exit, (drura, 

Eater Cerdel^Keat ondDcacr. (thy goodnes, 
Cord. Othougoodl^e*rhowihallI hue and worke to match 

My life willbc too Ihort and euery mcafurc mile me, 

Kent. Tobeacknowlegdmadaracis orepaydj. 

All my reports go with the modefl truth. 

Nor more, nor dipt, but fo. 

Cor, Be better fuitedthefe weeds MC memories ofth 

Worfer bowers, I prithe putthemoff, 

Kent. Pardon me deerc madame, ^ 

Yet to be knowne fhortens my made intent. 

My boonc I make it that you know me not. 

Cord. Thcnbeetfo,my ^odLordhow does th ^ 

Madame aeepcsHill. ,,,, trench inhisabufed 

Cord. O you kind Gods cure this great brea 

The vntund and hurrying fences,0 wm vp 

Of this child changedfather ,,„,„vwakethckiflg, 

DoCl-. So pleafe your Maieftie that we may 
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Ithfwayofyourownewillishearayd, 

Dfl U. I madam, in the hcauineffe of his fleepe. 

We put frelh garments on him, , , ,• 

(^tnt. Good madam be by .when we do awake mm 
I doubtnot of his tcmpcrancei 
Cord. Very well. . 

Pleafe you draw nccrc. louder the muficke there. 

Cor. O my deer father reftoratio hang thy mcdicin on my lips, 
Andlet this Ids repairc thofc violent harmes thatmy two filters 
Haue in thy reuercnce made. 

Kind and decrePrincefTc, 

(^ord. Had you not bene their father thefe white flakes, 

Had challcngd pitie of them.was this a face 
To be expofd againft the warring winds. 

To ftand againft the deepc dread bolted thunder, 

Inthemoftterrible andnimble ftroke 

Of quick crofTe lightning to watch poore 

With this thin helme mine iniurious dogge, 

Though he had bit me, ftiould haue flood that night 
Ao-ainll my fire, and waft thou faine poore father. 

To houillthce with fwinc and rogues forlorne, 

In ftiprtand muftie ftraw, a}ack, alack, 

Tis wonder that thy life and wits at once 
Had not concluded all, he wakes fpeake to him. 

Madam doyou, tis fitteft. 

Qord. HowdocsmyroyallLordjhowfaresyourmaieftic. 
Lexr. You do me wrong to take me out ath graue, 

Thouart a foulein blifle, hut I am bound 
Vpon a wheele offire, that mine owne teares 
Do fcald like molten lead. 

Cord. Sir know me, 

Ze<tr. Yar a fpiriti know, where did you dye. 

^crd. Still,ftill, farre wide. 

*DoQ. Heesfcarce awake, let him alone a while. 

Lear. Where haue I bene, where am I faireday light, 

I am mightily abufd, I fhould enc dye with pi«e. 

To fee another thuSj I know not w^at to fay, 

I will not fweare thefe are my hands, lets fee, 
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! I ' i 'The Hijldfhof King Lm, 

' I i I feclc this pin pricke, vvpuld I were alTur'd-of iny condition . 

|j'‘ lookevponmcfirjandlioldyour.haiuisiubeaedlili- 

ii ' onor’cnie, no fir youmuftnotkneelc# 

,f;; Z,#4r. Pray doe not mockc, 

j:u • I am a very fboliihfond old man,, 

i! j i Fourcfeore and vpward,and to deale plainly 

ri; i Ifcarelamnotinmy pcrfeftmind, 

Mce thinks I ihould know you, and Jteow this man*, 

V ; ; Yet I am doubtfUil, for lam mainly ignorant . 

I- i What place this isj.and all the skill I haue 

; :■ / KememWsnotthcfegarmentSj.norl.know not 

I,;: WhereIdidlodgtlaft:night,doenotlaughatmc,, 

1 1 I I For asIamaman,IthinkethisLadie 

I ;l:i ; To bemy child Cord. Andfo lam. 

J I : Ltar. Beyour teareswet,ycsfmth,Ipray weepnot, 

| =i Ifyouhauepoyfonfor meelwilldrinkcit, 

I I : \ I know you doe not loue me, for your fitters 

' ' ‘ ' Haue as Idoe remember, done me wrong, 

Youhauefomccaufcjtheyhauenot. 

(^orA. Nocaufe,nocaufe. Lear, Axaim'Brmtt 
Kent. Inyourownekingdomefir, 

Lear. Doenotabufemc? 

DeB. Be comforted good Madame, thcgicat rage you fee is 

cured in him, and yet it is danger to make him euen ore the time 
hce has lott, defirc him to goe in, trouble him. no more ti 1 tur- 
ther fetling.' ^ ^ord. Wilt pleafe your highnes walkc 
Lear. You mutt beare With me, pray now forget and iorgiue, 
lOToUanafcoiiih. 

^«»r.Holdsit true fir that the Duke of Corww^// was follamc. 
'Kent, Mott certaine fir. 

Who is conduftor of his people ? 

Astisfaid,thebattardfonneofC/f/?rr. . 

gent. They fay Bdgarhn banilhtfonne is with the Earle ot 

Kent in germante. , .it 

Kent. Report is changeable,tis time to looke about, 

The powers of the kingdoEpe approach apace. iiCj. 

Thcarbitcrmentisliifetobe bloudie,far X ^ 

i|^ iJ Kent. My poynt and perioelwi.d be through yw o ’ 



Exit. 
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Or well, orill, as this dayes battels fought. 

Enter Edmandt &egan,aniitAeirpmert. 

Saji. Know of the Dukeif Iiislattpurpofehold, 

Or whether fince he is aduis’d by ought ^ 

To change the couife, he’s full of abdication 
And felte reprouing, bring his conttant pleafure. 

Reg. Our fiftersman is certainly mifeariech 
Baft. Tis to be doubted Madam, 

X , Now fwcet L ord. 

You know the goodnes I intend vpon you. 

Tell me but truly, but then fpeak the truth, 

Dbe you not loue my fitter.? Baft. I, honor’d louc. 

Reg. But haueyouneuerfound my brothers way. 

To the forfended place? Baft. Thatthought abufes you. 

Reg. I amdoubifiill thatyou hauc beene coniunftand bo- 

fom’dwith hir,asfaraswe callhirSi 

Nobyminehonour Madam; (withher. 

Reg. Ineucr ftiallindurehir, deeremy Lordbeenotf^iliar 
Baft, Fearemenot, Ihee and the Duke her husband. 

€nter t^lhanjandgotiorillmtbtraetptt* 
gone. I had rather loofe the battaile, then diat fitter ttaould 
loofenhim ndmec; 

Alh. Ou’’ very louing fitter well bc-met 
For this I heare the King is cometo his daughter 
With otherSjwhomc the rigour of our ftate 
Forttto crieout, where Icouldnotbehonett 
I neuer yetivas valiant, for this bufincs 
It touches vs, as Ft^wf^inuade s our land 
Not bolds the King, with others whome Ifearc, 

Moftiutt and heauy caufesmakeoppofe. 

Baft, Sir you fpeake nobly. Reg, Why is this rcafon’d.? ' 

gom. Combine togither gaintt the enemy, 
Forthefedomettiquedoreparticulars 
Are not to quettion here. 

All). Let vs then determine with the auntient of warre on our 
proceedings. BaB. I fHallattend you prefently at your tent. 

Reg. Sifter you’l goe W'ith vs ^ gon. No. 

Tis moft conuenient, pray you goe with vs. 
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g:he Hilime of King Lear. 

Gen. Oho/I know the riddle, I will goc. Enter Edgar 

Edg. I f ere your Grace had fpcech with man fo poorc, 
Hearemeoneword. Sxennt. 

Alb. Ileouertakeyou.fpeakc. 

E%. Before you fight the battell ope this letter, 

If you haue viftory let the trumpet found 

For him that brought it, wretched though I fccme, 

I can produce a champion that will proue 

What is auowched there, if you mifeary , , 

Your bufines of the world hath fo an end, 

Fortune loue you, Stay .till I haue read the letter. 

-Eig. I was forbid it, when time lhall feme let but the Herald 

cry.andilcappeareagaine. . , , , 

Alb. Whyfarethee well, I will otc-lookc the paper. 

Enter Edmmd. 

Bafi. The enemies in vew, draw vp yourpowers 
Hardisthequeffeof their great ftrength and forces 

By dilio'cnt difeouery, but your haft is now vrg d on you. 
A/b.°Wce will greet the time. 

•Bad. To both tliefe After haue I fworne my loue, 

Eachiealous of the other as the fling are of jheAddw, 

Whichofthem foallItake,bothoneorneither, neither 
Ifbothrcraainealiue,totakethewiddow V t 

Exafperatcs,makes mad her Ci&cr Gonmll, 

AndUdlyflialllcaryoutmyfide 

Her husbandbeingaliue,now thenwe Ic vie 
His countenadee for the batt^le, which bemg 

Let her that would be rid of lum deuftc 

His fpeedie taking off, as for his 
Which he entends to ^ar and to 

Thcbattailedone,andthey withinourpower 

Shall ncuer fee his pardon, for my Itate 

Stands on me to defend, “ J luet the Page, Cordelia with 

Enter Edgar andGlofier. 

Here father, tike the fhaddow of this bull 

FofyonrgoQdhoaft,praythattherightmaythriue 



theHiHorieof King Lear, 

If euer I returhc to you againe ilc bring you comfort. 
Glop. Grace goe with you fir. Alarum dno 

Edg. Away old man, giueme thy hand,away, 

King hath loft,he and his daughter taine, 

Qiue me thy hand.come on. 

Gloft. No farther fir, aman may rot cuen here. 

Edg. Whatinill thoughts againe men muftindurc. 
Their going hence, euen as their coming hither, 
Ripencs is all come on. 

EnterEdrmnd,mthLeara»d Cordelia prifoneri. 
Bafi, Some oflScers take them away, good guard 

Vntill their greatcrpleafiircsbeft be loiowne 
That are to cenfurc them. (incurd 

Cor. We are not the firft who with beftmeaning,hauc 
The worft, for thee opprefled King am I caft downe, 
My felfe could elfe outfrowne falfe Fortunes frowne. 
Shall we not feethefe daughters, and thefe fitters * 

Lear. No,no, come lets away to prifon 
We two alone will fing like birds it’h cage. 

When thou doft aske me bleffingjile kneelc downe 
And aske of thee forgiuencs,fo weele liue 
And pray, and fii^.and tell old tales and laugh 
At guilded butteiSies,and heare poore rogues 
Talke of Court newes,and weele talke with them to. 
Who loofes,and who wins,whofe in,whofc out. 

And take vpon’s themiftery ofthings 
As if we were Gods fpies,and weele weare out 
In a wal’d prifon, packs and fefts of great ones 
That ebbe and flow bith’ Moonc. 

Bafi. Takethemaway. 

Zmi-. Vpon fuchfacrificcsmy Orde/M, 

The Gods thefelucs throw incenfe, haue leaught thee? 
He that parts vs lhall bring a brand from heauen, 
Andfirc vs hence likeFoxcs,w ipc thine eyes. 

The good lhall deuqure cm,fleach and fell 
Ere they lhall make vs weepc .? wele fee vm ftaruc firft, 
Bafi. Come hither Captaine,harke. (come, 

T akc thou this note, goe follow them to prifon, 



Exit' 
and retreat. 
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The HtHme if King Lear* 

And ftep, Ihaucaduanctthce,iFthoii doft 
As this inftrufts thee, thou doft make thy way 
To noble fortunes, know thou this thatmen 
Are as the time is, to be tender minded 
Docs not become a fword, thy great imployraenc 
Will not beare queftion, cither fay thout do’t. 

Or thriue by other mcanes. 

Cup. He do’t my Lord. 

About it, and write happy when thouhaft don, 
Markel fay inftantly, and carie it fo 
As I haue fet it downe. 

Qap. I cannot draw a cart, nor cate dride oats. 

If it bee mans workc ile do’t. 

"Enrsr Dfikf, ihttwo LdSet, and others* 

Alb. iSiryou haue {hewed to day your valiant' ftrain, 
And Fortune led you well you haue the captiucs 
That were the oppofites ofthis dayesftrife. 

We doe require then of you^ fo to vfe them, 

As we (hall find their merits, and our fafty 
May equally determine. 

Bafi. Sir I thought it fit. 

To faue the old and miferablc Kingto foftie retention, 
Whofeagehas charmes in it,whofc title more 
To pluck the coren bolFom of his fide. 

And turne our impreft launces in our eyes 
Which doc commaund them, with him I fent the queen 
My rcafon,all the fame and they are readie to morrow, 
Oratfortherfpace, to appeare where you (hall hold 
Your fefTion at this time, mee fweat and bleed. 

The friend hath loft his friend, and the beft quarrels 
In the heat are curft, by thofe that fecle their fliarpcs, 
The queftion of jCwdf/w and her father 
Requires a fitter" place. 

Alb. Sir by your patience, 

I hold you but a fubieft of this warre,not as abrother. 

Re;r. That’s as we lift to grace him. 

Me thinkes our pleafure (hould haue bcene demanded 

Ere you had fpokefo farre, he led our powers. 



TheH'tBmeifl&^gLAar* 

R^rc the commiffion ofmy place andperfon, 
rile whichimediacc may well ftand vp, 

hot, in his ownc grace hec doth exalt ' 

Cna That were the moft, if hee (hould husband you. 

ijr/ Lady I am not well, ds^I (hould anfwrc 
Fromafull ftbwing ftomack. Generali 
Take thou my fouldicrs,pnfoner5ipatnmonie, 

Witnes the world that I create thee here 

Mv Lord andmaifter. . . 

Meaneyoutomioyhimthen? 

Alb. The Ictalone lies not in your goodwill. 

Nor in thine Lord. 

Halfeblouded fellow,y«> 

Ball. Let the dmm ftrike, and proue my title good. 

Ulb, Stay yet,hcare rcafon, Eda^l atreft thee 

Oucapitalltrea(bn,andinthineattaim» 

This gilded Serpent, for your ckime rairc niter 

Ibar?itiuthcintercftofmy wife, 

Tis (he is fubcontra6lcd to this Lord 

“And I her husband contradift the bmes, 

Ifyouwillmary, makc yourlouetomc. 

My Lady is befpoke, thou art arm’d Ghfiir, 

Ifnone appeare to proue vpon thy head. 

Thy hainoos,manifeft,and many tre^ons, 

Thcrcis my pledge, ile proue it on thy heart 
Ere I tail bread, thou art in nothing lelTc 

Then I haue here proclairad thee. 

Reg. Sicke, 6 fickc. " 

(7o». Ifiiot, dene*retmftpoyfon. 

£<1^. Ther’s my exchange, w'hat in thcworld heiSj 

That names me tray tor, villain-like helies. 

Call by thy trumpct,he that dares approach, 
Onhim,onyou,whonot,Iwillmaintaine 





pjwywwg gfflKfgr 



iheHiStme tflKing Ltar, 

My truth and honour firmely. 

A Herald ho. A Herald ho,a Herald, 

^Ib. Truftto thy finglcvcrtue,fbrthy fouldiers 
All leuied in my name, haue in my name tooke their 
Rtg. Thisficknesgrowes vponme. (difeharge. 

Alb, She is not well,conuey her to my tent. 

Come hetherHeraldjlct the trumpet found, . * 

And read out this. Cap. Sound tmmpet? 

titr. If any man of qualitie or degree, in'thehoaft of the 
army, will raaintainevpon fuppofed Earle ofCU^er, 

that he’s a manifold traitour, let him appeare at the third found 
of the trumpet, he is bold in his defence. 

Bafi, Sound? Againe# 

Enter E^gnr at the third found, a trumpet before him, 
oAlb. Askc him his purpofes why he appeares 
Vpon this call oth’ trumpet. 

Her. What are you s’ your name and qualitie? 

And why you anfwcre this prefent fummons. 

Edg. O know my name is loft by treafons tooth. 
Bare-gnawrie and canker. bitte-, yet are I mou’t 
Where is the aduerfarie I come to cope with all. 

Alb, Whichisthataduerfarie.*’ {G/ofier, 

Edg. What’ s he that fpeakes for Sdmund Earle of 
‘Bast, Him felfe,what faieft thou to him ? 

Edg. Draw thy fword. 

That ifniy fpeech offend a noble hart, thy arme 
May do thee luftice, here is mine. 

Behold it is the priuiledge of my tongue. 

My. oath and my profcflion, I proteft, 

Maugiire thy ftrength, youth,place and eminence, 
Def^ghtth’y viftor, fword and fire new fortun’d. 

Thy valor and thy heart thou art a traytor. 

Falfe to thy Gods thy brother ^d thy Father, 

Confpicuats gainft this high illuftriousprince. 

And from the xtreameft vpward of thy head. 

To the defeent and duft beneath thy feet, 

A moft toad.fpotted traytor fay thou no 
This fword, this arme, and roy beft fpitits, 



The Hifieue ef King Lear, 

As bent to prouc vpon thy heart whcretol fpeakethou Heft, 

Bafl. Inwifdomelftioludaskethyname, 

But fince thy outfide lookes fo faire and warlike, 

And that thy being feme fay of breeding breathes. 

By right of knighthood.I difdaine and Ipurne 
Heere do I tofle thofe treafons to thy head. 

With the hell hatedly, oreturnd thy heart, 

Which for they yet glance by and fcarccly brufe, 

This fword ofmine ihall giue them inftant way 
Where they fhall reft for euer, trumpets fpeake. 

Sane him, faue liim, 

<jon. This is meerc praftife Glofier by the law of armes 
Thou art not bound to anfwere an vnknowne oppofitc. 

Thou art not vanquifht, but coufned and beguild, 

Alb, Stop your mouth dame, or with this paper fhall I ftoplc 
it, thou worfe then any thing, readc thine owne euill, nay no 

tearing Lady,Iperceiue you know’t, (mefor't. 

gon. Say ifl do,thc lawes are mine not thine, who fhal arrainc 
Alb. Moft monftrousknow’ft thou this paper? 

Gon. Aske me nQt what I know . Extt. GonorHl, 

Alb. Go after her,{hec’s defperate, wouerne her. 

Bafi. What you haue chargd me witn.that haue I don 
And more, much more, the time will bring it out. / 

Tis paft, and fo am I, but what art thou 

That haft this fortune on mc?ifthoubcc’ftnobk 

Idoforgiuethee. ^ . 

Edg, Let’s exchange charity, 

I am no lefTe in bloud then thou art 

Ifmore, the more thou haft wrongd roc. ^ 

My name is Edgar, and thy fathers fonne. 

The Gods are iuft, and ofbur pleafant vertucs . 
Makeinftrumentstofeourge vsthe darke and vitious 
Place where thee he gottc, coft him his eies . 

Bafl. Thou haft fpoken truth, the whecle is- come - 
full circled I am heere. 

Alb. Me thought thy very gate did prophccic, 

A royallnobleneue I muft embrace thee, . 

Let forow fplit my heart ifl did euer hate thee or thy father. 

Lz - 
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TheHifitrk of King Z«r. 

Worthy Prince hknow’t. 

Alb. Where haue you hid your felfe 

Ho w hauc you knowne the miferies of your father ? 

E^t. BynurfingthemmyLord, 

Lift abriefe tale, and when tis told 

O that my heart would burft thebloudy proclamation 

To efcape that followed mefo neere, 

O our lilies fweetnes, that with the paineofdcad^ 
Would hourly die, rather then die at once. 

Tauo-ht me to fhift intoa mad-mansrags 
To ^umeafcmblance that very dogga difdam’d 
And in this habitmet I my father withhis ble^mg nogs, 
The precious ftones new loft became his guide* 

Led him, beg'd fenr him, fau’d him from difpaire, 

Neuer (O Facher)reucald my felfe vnto him, 

Vntili fome halfe houre paft, when I was armed, 
Notfure,' though hoping ofthis gocm lucceiTe, 

I aslct his kkffmg, and from firft to laft. 

Told him my pilgrimage, but his flawd heart, 

Alackctooweakcithcconflifltofupport, 

Twixt two extreames ofpaflion, ioy and ^sete, 

Burft fmilHngly. 

Bail. Thisfpeechofyourshathmouedme, 

And {hall perchance do good.butfpeake youon. 

You looke as you had fomething tnorc to fy , 

Alb. Ifthcre be more, more wofull, hold tt in. 

For I am almoft ready to diffolue, hearing of^s, 
Sd<[, This would hauc feemd a peric^c to luen 
As louc not forow, but another to amphfietoo much. 
Would make much mo«, and top cxtrc^itic 
Whir ft I was big in clamor, came there m a maiv 
Who hailing feencme in my word eftatc, 

Shiind my abhord fociety , but 

Who twas that fo indur’d with his ftrong arm 

He faftened on my ucckc and bellowed out. 

As hee’d burft heaucn.threw me on my father, 

Told the moft pitioiis tale of Leur and him. 

That euer tare rcceiued, which in recounung 



7l>eHfBme(fltmgLear, 

HiswicfewwpuifhintandthcftringsofUfe, 

Becrin tocracke twice, then the trumpets founded. 

AnSthercllcft him traunft. 

tAlb. But who was this. , . . r 

Ed. Kent(xt,t\iC banilhtK«r,whomdiguifc, 

Followed his enemic king and did him Icruicc 
Improperforaflaue.^^ 

'itshot it fmokes. iccame euen from the heart o& 

Alb. Who man, fpejdce? jt ra 

S. yourUa-/fir,yo»Ud/ andhetfittcr 

toadies, be th^aUueorde^^^^^ 

Tht lufticc ofthc hcaueas that makes vs tremble, 
pis lumcc or in ^ 

Touches VS not With pity. n „ Enter Kent 

Alb. Otishe, thcamewiU not allow Enter Kt 

Is he not here? 

54^. Yet F<iw«««wasbeloued, , 

■■ 

Baft. I pant for life, fome good I racanc to do, 

• Defpight of my owne natiire,<iuickly len , 

B e briefe, int toth’ caftle for my writ. 

Is onthc life of £?<*»• and on 

kwendintime. 

hg: To who my Lord, who hath the office, fen 

We°lkh?r^^^^ Captaine, 









The tiifcrie efKtng Lear, 
GiueitthcCaptaine? Z>«^^.Hafttheefor thy/ifc. 
Hebath Cbmmiflionfiomthy wifeandmc 

To in the prifon, and to lay ^ 

The blame vpon her ovvne defpaire; 

That Are fordid her felfe, 

Du^f. The Gods defend her, bearehimhcncc a while. 

Snier Liar -ivith ^ irdtlia in hisarmes. 

Ltar. Howlciho wIcihowlc,howle, Oyou aremcn of ftoncs 
Had I your tongues and eyes, I would vfe them fo, * 

That heavens vault fliould cracke,lhees gone for eucr, 

I Itnow wlien one is dead, and when one hues, 

Shees dead as earth, lend me a looking glafle, 

Ifthat her breath wall raift or ftainc the ftone* 

Why then flhe lines. Kent. Is thisthepromiftend. 

£dg. Or image ofthat horror, Duks, Fall and ceafe* 
Lear. Tliis feather Airs (he hues, ifit be fo,. 

I I is a chance which do’s redeeme all forow'es 

That euer Ihaue felt. ' Araygoodmaiftw*. 

Lear. Frethcaway? Sdg. Tisnoble JTewt your friend. 
Lear, A plague vpon your murderous tray tors all* 

I might haue laued hci'i how Ihees gonefor euer, 

Cordelia, Cordelia^ ftay a l ittle, ha, 

What ift thou fay eft, her- VO yce was euer foft. 

Gentle and low', an excellent thing inwoinenj 
I kild the flaue that was c hangi ng thee. 

Cap. T istruemy Lords, he did. 

Lear. Did I not fellow? I Iiaue fecne the day. 

With my good biting Fauchon I would 

Haue raadethem skippe, I amold now. 

And thefe fame crofies fpoyle me, w'ho are you.^ 

Mine eyes are not othe beft, ile tell you ftraight. 

^ Kent. If Fortune bragd of two Ihelou^,^!' hated. 

One ofthern we behold. Lear. Arc ndt you 
Kent. The fame yourferuant A:ff«t,where isyour feruapt Catm, 
' Zerfr. He« a good fellow, I can tell that, 

Hcele ftrikeand quickly too, hees dead and rotten. 

Kent. No my good Lord, I am the very man. 



Lear, lie fee that ftraight. 



Kent, 



The BiBoriefif King Lear, 

Kent. That from your life of difference and decay, 

Kauc followed your fad fteps. Lear. You r welcome hither. 

Kent. Nor no man elfe, als chearles, darke and deadly. 

Your cldeft daughters haue foredoome themfelues, 
Anddefperatly are dead. Lear. So thinke I to, 

Duke* He knowesnot what he fees, and vaine it is, 
Thatweprefentvstohim. Sdp Verybootlcffc, Enter 
Copt. Sdmmtdisdeidmy Lord. Captaine. 

Duke* Thatsbut a trifle heerc, you Lords and noble friends, 
Knowourintent, what comfort to this decay may come, ftiallbe 
applied ; for vs we wil refigne during the life of this old maiefty , 
to fern our abfolute power, you to your rights withboote, and 
fuch addition as your honor haue more then merited, all friends 
Ihall taft the wages of their vertue,and al foes the ciip of their de- 

fcruings, Ofee,fte. 

Lear. Andmy poore foolc is hangd, no, no life, why Ihould a 
dot»,ahorfe, aratoflifeand thouno breath atall, O thou wilt 
come no more, neuer,neuer,neuer, pray you vndo this button, 

diankc you fir, O. 0,0,0, Edg. Hefaints my Lord,my Lord. 

Lear, Brcake hart, I prethe breakc. Edgar. Look vp my Lord . 
Kenu Vex pot his ghoft, O let him paffe. 

He hates him that would vpon the wracke. 

Of this tough world ftretch him out longer, 

Edg. O he is gone indeed. 

Kent. The wondcr is, hehath endured fo long, 

He but vfurpt his life. 

*Duk$. B care them from hence, ourprefentbufines 
Is to gcncrall woe, friends ofroyfoule,youtwaine 
Rule in this kingdome, and the goard ftate fuftaine. 

Kent. I haue a ioumey fir, fhortly to go, 

Mymaiftercals,andl' ^uftnotfayno. 

Duke. Thewaightofthis fad timewemuft obey, 

^eake what we feele, not what we oughtto fay. 

The oldeft haue borne moft, we that are yong, 

Shall ncuer fee fo much, nor liue fo long. ^ 

FIlNilS. 
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DEPARTMENT OF MANUSCRIPTS 

Record of Treatment, Extraction, Repair, etc. 

lc\8 






Date 


Particulars 


Name 


{l-tllPo} 


nsf<^tlr -i^^o cW too 

fCffeo'iU- Sf 


I 


MSS SR7 


7/75 7961 351136 8m H&S(P)Ltd Gp841 





itl 



10 20 30 40 50 60 70 80 90 100 110 120 130 140 150 160 170 180 190 200 210 220 230 240 250 260 270 280 290 300 



